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Jt having been reported^ that thi Comedy was written ly a 
Military Chara£ier\ a Gentleman of acknQwUdged genius 
favoured the Author with the following 

PROLOGUE, 

Spoken by Mr. Lee Lewes, dreffed as an Officer, 

CA L L' D forth Thalia's ftandard to difplay. 
And here maintain her fov'reign comic fway. 
As Chitf..— I'll reconnoitre well the ground, 
To learn what hoftile lines are drawn around ! 

\Surveys the Houfe with a glafs^ 
That's not a dark defile in yonder glade ; — - 
For fliould it prove a treach'rous ambufcade, 
No puffing miners have 1 here in pay, 
To fap their works, or turn their covert way ; 
No mercenary band who have been wont 
To hack and hew like pioneers, in front ! 

With flying fhells our Engineers fhall try 
That weli-mann'd battlement which tow'rs fo high ! 

[Pointing to the Upper Gallery. 
beneath, our point-blank fhot will furely reach. 
And in yon half-moon'd battery make a breach. 

VTo the Second Gallery. 
Thefe lovely breaft-works that adorn the field. 
To Nature's gentle fummons foon muft yield ! 

-ru- J II n . [Side-Boxes, l^c^ 

1 his advanc'd poft the picket-guard to keep. 
And that referve,.who are entrench'd chin deep. 
We hope to carry by a bold exertion. 
At ieaft amufe with fome well-plann'd diverfion ! 

My troops are vet'rans :— it has been their lot, 
?x7u 1^ f'onr of fervice hiffing-hot ; 

Who, when their ranks are gall'd, or put to flight. • > 

Are lure to rally, and renew the fight, 
Unlefs— and then no light- dragoons fcour fleeter, 
1 heir powder fails for want of true falt-petre ! 

Qur plan's avow'd; it is from this firm ftation, 
X o gain the heights of public approbation » 
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WHICH IS THE MAN? 



ACT I. SCENE I. 

A Dr A W.I NO -Room* 



fMrs. Johnson crojps the Stage^ a Boy following.) 

Jl/rj. >*w/-TlJERE, Betty, Dick! Where are ye? 

XjL Don't you fee my Lord Sparkle\ car- 

xiage ? — I fhall have my lodgers difturbed with their thun- 

flering. What, in the name of wonder, can bring him 

here at this time in the morning?- Here he comes, look- 
ing like a rake as he is ! 

Entet Lord Sparkle (yawning). 

Spark. Bid'eiii turn; Tfha'nt ftay a moment. So, 

Mrs, Johnfonj I pulfd the firing juft to fee how your Syl- 
van s go on. 

Mrs. John/. As ufual, my Lord ; but, blefs me ! how 
early your Lordfhip is ! ^_^ 

Spark. How late, you mean.-r-I haj/e not been in bed 
fince yefterday at one !— I am going home now to reft for 
an hour or two, and then to the Drawing'-rogm. — l^ut what 
are the two ruftiqs about ? I have not been plagued with 
them thefe three or four days. 

Mrs. John/. They are now out. 

Spark. I fuppos'd that, or I fhould not have caU'd.— — 
But prithee, do they talk of returning to their native woods 
again ? 

B Mrs^ 
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2 WHICH IS THE MAN? 

Mrs. John/* Oh no, Sir t---The young gentleman feem* 
toTiave very difFerent ideas :-jMiisy top, has great fpirits^ 
though fhe feems now and then at a Wfs what to do with 
herfelf. ' , . 

• Spark. Do with herfelf ! Why ddn't you perfuaJeher ta 
go back to Cornwall? You ftiould tell 'em what a vile 
place London is, full of fnares, and debawGheiies^ and witch- 
cJrafts.— You don't preach to 'em, yohnf&ri. 

Mrs. John/. Indeed I do, my Lord ;. and their corlftaiH 
anfwer is, " Oh, Lord Sparkle is our friend ? Lord Sparkle 
*^ would take it amifs if we fliould go; 'twould looit like 
•* diftrufting his Lordfliip." 

Spark. Was ever man fo hamper'd !— -Two fools ! ta 
miftake common forms and civilities f^r attachments. 

Mrs, Jobrff. 1 fear, my Lord, towards the young Lady 
fomething more than forms— — 

Spark, (interrupting) Never, upon my honour I—tkifled 
her ; fo I did all the women in the parifh — the feptennial 
ceremony* The brother I us'd to drink vile Port with, 
liften to his village-ftories, call his vulgarity wit, and his 
impudence fpirit ; was not that fatigue and mortificatioa 
enough, hut 1 mufl; be bored with 'em h^e in Town ? 

Airs. Johnf. But, Mifsy Sir, talks of preffing invitations 
and letters, and— 

Spark. Things of courfe; they had influence, and got 
me the borough. I, in return, fjiid ihe was the moft charm- 
ing girl in tl>e world; ihat I ador'd her; and fome few 
things that every body foys on fuch occafions, and nobody 
thinks of. 

Mrs. Johnf. But it appears that Mifs ^/^ think— — 

Spark. Yes, 'faith : and on my writing a civil note that 
1 fhould be happy to fee them in Town, ff ^/p/^r^— ^-which I 
meant to have fufpended our acquaiatance till the General 
Election-— they took me at my Word ; and before 1 thought 
the letter had^reach'd '^m, they were in my houfe, all joy 
and congratBlationi^ I didn't chufe to be encumber'd with 
'em, fo placed 'em with you. The Boy was at firft amu- 
fing, but our Circles have bad him, a«id I mull be rid of 
him, 

Mrs. John/. I muft fay, I wifti I was quit of them at 
prefent ; for my conftaiit Ipdg^ Mr. Belville came to towa 
laft night, and he wants this drawing-room to himfelf : 
he's oblig'd to ihare it now with '^i.Fendragtm and his 
filler. 

Sparky 
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A C O M E D Y. 3 

Spark. Hey! Belvilk f—'GdiA^ that's lucky ! There is' 
not a fellow in Town better receiv'd by the women, — 
Throw the girl in his way, and get cjuit of her at once,v 

jifrs. Jchnf. If you mean difhoneftly, niy Lord, you have 
iniftaken your pcrfon : I did not live fo many years with 
your mother to be capable of fuch a thing, — Ah, my Lord, 
if my I*ady were living ■ ■ 

Spark, ohe would fcold to little purpofe, — and you may 

fpare yourfelf the' trouble.- 1 tell you, I care nothing 

about the girl : 1 merely want to get nd of her, and you 
muft aflift me. — (Mrs. Johnfon turns from him with difguft) 
— Hey-dey ! the nicety of your Ladyihip'^s honour is 
piqued ! 'Ha ! ha ! ha ! — themiftrefs of a lodging-houfe !— 
Bien drole — Ha ! ha ! ha ! [Exit Mrs. Johnfon. 

But who is this hobbling up flairs > — Ha ! old Cato the 
CJenfor, my honourable coufui ! — ^What the devil ihall I 
do r— No avoiding him, however.— 

Enter Mr. Fitziierbert. 

I wifli I had been out of the houfc, Fitzherbert^ before you 
appeared ! I know I ihall not efcape without fome abufe. 

Fitz. I never throw away reproof, where there^ are no 
hopes of amendment-r-your Lordftiip is fafe. 

Spark. Am I to take that for wit ? 

Fitz. No; for then 1 fear yoU would not underftand it. 

Spark. Pofitively, you muft give me more of the . 
felicity of your converfation : I want you to teach 
mc fome of that happy eafe which you poffcfs in your rude- 
nefs ; 'twould be to me an ac4uifition. I am eternally get- 
ting into themoft horrid fcrapes, merely by politenefs and 
. good -breeding. — Here are two perfoni now in this hou&, 
' foj; inftance • 

Fitz. (interrupting) Who do not know^ that the lan- 
guage of what you call politenefs, differs from that of truth 
and honour. — You fee 1 know thofe to whom you allude.-— 
But we only lofe tiine ! — Good day, my fctwd ! 

Spark. Lofe lime! Ha ! ha ! ha.!-— Why, olf what value 
can time be to you ? the greateft enemy you/iave, adding 
every day to your wrinkles and ill-humoirr/ I'll prove to 
you now, that I have employ'd the laft twelve hours to better 
purpofe than you have. Nine of them you flept away-*-* 
the laft three you have been running about Town^fnarling 
and making peopjle uneafy with themfelves ^•^-'whilft I 
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have been fitting peaceably at Weltjic's, where I have v7oi^ 
— guefs what ? 

i^rVz• Half as much as you loft yefterday — a thoufand or 
two guineas, perhaps. 

Spark. Guineas ! Poh ! you are iefting ! Guineas are as 
fcarcewith us, as in the coflFers of the Congrefs. Like 
them we'ftake with counters, and play for folid earth, 

Fitz. f impatiently) Well ! 

Spark. Bullion is a mercantile kind of wealth* pafling 
thro' the hands of dry-falters, vinegar-merchants, and Lord- 
Mayors. — OwrGoddefs holds a cornucopia inftead of a purfe 
firom jvhich (he pours corn-fields, fruitful vail ies, and rich 
herds. This morning (he poppM into my dice-box a fniig 
villa, five hundred acres, arable and pafture, with the next 
prefenlation to the living of Guzzleton. 
u Fitz. A churth-living in a dice-box ! Well, well ; I 
fuppofe it will be bcftow'd as worthily as it was gain'd !—- r 
Good day, my Lord, good day ! [Turning from him. 

Spark. Good night, Crabtrce — ^good night ! [Going off. 

Enter a Servant* 

Tell Belville 1 call'd to congratulate his efcape from thp 
ftupid country, [Going. 

Fitz. My Lord! 
' Spark, (returning) Sir! 

Fitz. I am going this morning to vifit Lady Bell Bloomer. 
—I give you this intimation, that we may not rifk another 
rencontre. 

Spark. Civilly defign'd ; and for the fame polite reafon I 
inform you, thiat I ihall be there in the evening. 

[Exit Lorrf Sparkle. 
Fitz. Your matter in bed yet ! What time was he in 
Town yefterday ? 

Serv. Late, Sir.— We (h.ould have been earlier, but we 
met with Sir Harry Hairbrain on the road, with his new 
^ foxhoundi^— Fell in with the hunt at Bagftiot — broke 
cover, run'Xhe firft burft acrofs the heath towards Datchet ; 
— fhe then took right an end for Egham, funk the wind 
upon us as far as Staines, where Reynard took the road to 
Oxford, and we the route to Town, Sir. [Bowing. 
Fitz. Very geographical indeed, Sir. — Now, pray in- 
form your mafter Oh, here we come ! 

Enter 
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Enter Belville in a rohe de chamhre. 

Juft rTen from your pillows ! Are you not afliam*d of 

this ? A fox-hunter, and in bed at eleven ! 

Belv* My dear, morofe, charnung, quarrelforae old friend, 
1 am ever in charafter ! — In the country, I defy fatigue and 
h^rdfliip. — Up before the lazy flut Auoia ha« .put on her 
pinkrcoloured gown to captivate the plough boys-^fcam- 
pcr over hedge and ditch. Dead with hunger, alight at a 
cottage; drink milk from the hands cf abrown ^ench,and 
eat from a wooden platter. In Town, 1 am a fine gentle- 
man ; have my hair exa£tly dreffed ; my cloaths au dernier 
gout\ dine on made-dilhes; drink Burgundy; and, in a 
word, am every-where the ton. 

Fitz. So much the worfe, fo much the worfe, young 
man 1 To be the ton where Vice and Folly are the ruling 
deities, proves that you muft be fometimes a fool, ^ 
others a * ; 

Belv, (interrupting) Pflia ! you fatirifts, like moles, Ihut 
your eyes to the light, and grope about for the dark fide of 
the human charadler: there is a great deal of good-fen(e 
and good-njeaning in the world. As for its follies, 1 thinl: 
folly 4 mighty pleafant thing ; at leaft, to play the fool 
grqc(fullyy requires more talents than would fet up a dozea 
cynics. 

Fitz. Then half the people I know muft have wonderful 
talents, for they have been playing the fool from lixteen to 

fixty. ^jlpropQs I I found my precious kinfman Lord 

Sparkle here. 

Bely. Ay ! there's an inftance of the happy effefts of 
total indifference to the fage maxims you recommend. 

Fitz. Happy efFeds do you call them ? 

Belv* Moft triumphant! Who fo much admired? who 
fo much the fafliion ? — the general favourite of the Ladies, 
and the common objeft of imitation with the men. Is not 
Lord Sparkle the happy man, who's to carry the rich and 
charming widow Lady Bell Bloomer from fo many rivals? 
— And will not yon, after quarreling with him half yout 
life, leave him a tine eftate at the end of it ? 

Fitz. No, no ! — I tell you. No ! \JVith warmiK 

Belv. Nay, his fuccefs with the widow is certain. — He 
lx)afts his triumph every *where; and as flic is fuch a fa- 
iFOurite of yours, every thing elfe will follow^ 

Fitz. No; for if fhe marries Sparkle^ fhewill be no 
Jpnger a favourfte. Yet ftie receives him Vilh a degree of 

4^ilm6tio^ 
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diftindion that fometimes makes me fear it ; for we fre- 
quently fee women of accomplifliments and beauty, to 
which every heart yields homage, throw themfelves into 
the arms of the debauched, the filly, and the vain. - 

Enter a Servant. 

' Serv* Mr. Beauchamp. [Exiu 

Fitzb, Oh ! 1 expefted him to call on you this morning. 
You muft obtain his confidence; it will affift me in my 
defigns. When I found myfelf difappointed in my hopes of 
his Lordfhip, I fele£ted Beauchamp from the younger 
branches of my family : but of this he knows nothing, and 
thinks himfelf under high obligatidns to the patronage of 
the Peer; an error in which I wifli him to continue, as it 
will give me an opportunity of proving them both. — — 
But here he comes !— This way 1 can avoid him. \^Exit^ 

Enter Beauchamp. 

Belv» Beauchamp ! > and in regimentals !— — Why, 

f' ritheie, George^ what (pirit has feized thee now ? When 
faw thee laft, thou wert devoted to the grave profeffion 
of the Law, or the Church ; and I expefted to have feen 
thee inVelopM in Wig, A^^rangling at the bar ; or feated in a 
fat benefice, receiving tythe-pigs and poultry. , 

Beauch. Thofe, Belvilley were my fchool-defigns; but 
the fire of youth gave me ardors of a difl^erent for^. The 
heroes of the Areopagus and the Forum have yielded to 
thofe of Marathon ; and I feel, that whilft my country is 
ilruggling amidft fur rounding foes, I ought not to devote 
a life to learned indolence, that * might be glgrioufly ha* 
warded in her defence. 

Belv. (fmiling) I fhan't give you credit now for that 

fine fiouriih. -^This fudden ardor for ^* the pride, pomp, 

and circumllance of glorious war,** — I dare fwear this 
heroic fpirit fprings from the whim of fome fine Lady, 
who fancied you would.be a fmarter fellow in a cockade 
' and gorget, than in a ftifF band and perriwig. 

Beauch, If your infinuation means that my heart has 
not been infenfible of the charms of fome fair Lady, -you 
are right ; but my transformation is owing to no wiiim of 
her*s : for, oh Charles I fhe never yet condefccnded to 
make me the object of her* thoughts. 

Bch. Modeft too !— Ay, you were right to give up the 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



ACOMEDY. 7 

Law,-* But who, pray, may this exalted Fair-one bjBwho 
ftever condefcended ? 

Beauch. 1 never fufier my lips to wanton with the 
charming founds that form her name. 1 have a kind oi 
fniferly felicity in gluting on her dear idea, that would be 
impaired, fhould it be known to exift in my heart. 

Belv, Ha ! ha ! ha ! who can be the nymph who has 
infpired fo obfolete a paffion !r-ln the days of chivalry it 
wou'd have been the ton. 

Beauch. 1 will gratify you thus far: The Lady has 
beauty, wit, and fpirit ; but, above all, a w/W.— Is it 
pqflible, Charles^ to love a woman without a mind ? 

Belv* Has (he a mind for you \ That is the moft im- 
portant queftion. 

Beauch, 1 dare not feed my paffion with fo prefumptuous 
a hope ; y^t i would hot extinguifti it, if I could : for it 
is not a love that tempts me. into comers to wear out my 
days in complaints : it prompts me to ufe them for themoft 
important purpofes :— -the ardors it gives me, fhall be felt 
in the land of our enemies ; they ihall know; how well I 
love. 

Belv. Poh ! pcji ! this is the gallantry of One Thoufand 
One Hundred and One; the kind of paiCon that animated 
our fathers in the fields of Creffy and Poi£liers.— — Why, 
no Beauty of our age, man, will be won in this ftile ! ■ 
Now, fuppofe yourfelf at the Opera (looking through his 
hand) •' Gad, that's a fine girl ! Twenty thoufand, you 
« fay ? I think TJl have her. Yes, {he'll do ! 1--I muft 
** have her! I'll call on her to*m6rrow and tell her fo.** Have 
you fpirit and courage enough for that, my Ach illes ? 

Beauch. No truly. 

Belv4 Then give up all thoughts of being received. 

Beauch.l have no thoughts of hazarding a reception. Th« 
pride of birth, and a few hundreds for my education, were 
the fole patrimony the imprudence of a father left me. 
My relation Lord Sparkle has procured for meacommiffion. 
— Generoufly to offer that and a knapfack to a Lady of 
five thoufand a-year, would be properly anfwered by a 
contemptuous difmiffi6n. 

Belv, But fuppofe Ihefhpuld take a fancyto your knap* 
fack? 

Beauch* That would fcduce me to thfe neccflity of de- 
priving rnjj^lf of a hajppipjefs I would 4i? to^btaLn ; for 
•* never 
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never can t fubmit to be quartered on a Wife's fortufte^ 
whilft I have a fword to carve fubfiftence for niyfelf. 

Belv. That may be in the great ftile ; but 'tis fcarcely 
hi the polite* Will you take chocolate in my drefling^ 
room ? 

Beauch. No ; I am going to take orders at my Colonel's : 
"where (hall we meet in the evening ? 

Belv* 'Faith, 'tis impoffible to tell ! I commit myfelf to 
Chance for the remainder of the day, and (hall finifli it as 
Ihe direfts. [Exeunt at oppojite Jides* 

Scene changes to an jdpartment at Clarinda's. 

Enter ClaRINDA, reading a Catalogue^ followed by 
Tiffany. 

Clar. Poor Lady Squander ! So Chriftie has her jewels 
and furniture at lalt !— — 1 muft goto the fale.—— Mark 
that Dreflen fervice, and the pearls. (Gives the catalogue 
t9 the Maid) It muft be a great comfort to her to fee her 
jewels worn by her friends. — Who was here laft night ? 
(fitting downy and taking fome cards from the table) \ came 

home fo late, I forgot to enquire ! Mrs. Jejfamy — Lady 

Racket — Mifs Belvoir — Lord Sparkle (Jlarting up) — Lord 
Sparkle here ! Oh Heavens and earth ! what poffeffed me 
to go to Lady Price\ ? I wifli ftie and her concert of three 
fiddles and a flute had been playing to her kids on the Welfh 
mountains ! — Why did you perfuade m^ to go out laft night ? 

7iff* Dear ma'am, you feem'd fo low-fpiritcd, that I 
thought 

Glar. I mifled him every-where ! — At four places he 
was juft gone as I came in. — But what does it Cgnify ? — 
'Twas Lady Bell Bloomer he was feeking, I dare fwear:— 
his attachment to the reli^ is every-where the fubjeft. 
Hang thofe widows! I really believe there's fomething ca- 
baliftical in their names. — No lei's than fourteen fine young 
fellows of fortune have been di a vn into the matrimonial 

noofe by them fmce laft February. 'Tis well they were 

threatened with imprifonment, or we ftiould not have had 
an unmarried Infant above feventeen, between Charing-fv 
Crofs and Portman-Square. 

Tiff. WelJa^ I amfure I wifli Lady Bell was married ; 
ihe's always putting you out of temper. 

Clar. mve I not caufe ? Till (he broke upon the Town, 
I was at the top/of fafliion — you know I was. My drets, 
my equipage, my furnitwrej and myfelf, were the criterion^ 
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of tafte ; but a new French chamber-maid enabled he^ 
Ladyfliip at one ftroke to turn the tide againft me. 

Tiff. Ay, I don't know what good ihefe Mademoi- 
feHes , 

Clar. (interrupting) But, Tiffany^ fhe is to be at court 
to-day, out of mourning for the firil time : I am refolved 
to be there. N o, I won't go neither, now I think on't, 
— If fhe fliou'd really outfhine me, her triumph will be 

increafed by my being witnefs to it. 1 won't go to St. 

James's ; but I'll go to Iter route this evening, and, if 'tis 
poflible, prevent Lord Sparklers being particular to her.— 
Perhaps that will put her in an ill -humour, and then the 
advantage will be on my lide. ; [^Exit Clarinda. 

Tiff* Mercy on us I To be a chamber-maid to a Afifs 
on the brink of Thirty requires as good politics, as being 
Prime Minifter! Now, if (he fhould not rife from her 
toilette quite in looks to-day, or if the defertion of a lover, 
or the victory of a rival, ihduld happen, ten to one but I 
Ihall be forced to refign, without even a Penfion to retire 
^n. \^Exh TiflFany, 



END OF THE FIRS TACT. 



ACT 



Digitized by CjOOQ IC 



fo WHICH I» tKE MJtHi 
ACT n. SCENE L 

^ elegant Apartment at Lady BkLL BtooM£R'9v 

M>ntef Julia, «r/r^ Fopet?s in bitt Hani^ 

Julia. WJ H A T aiii inyali^jaye, traaftire ! Thofc dear 
V V papers, thilt have l*n witfcin tke frigid walls. 
6t a Ccmvent, mfenfible, ^\\A uf\intere£ting to every one 
around thr m,. contain for tm a wovtd. of happinefs. He i%. 
m EngliMid i Mow little he foipefls that i too am beie 1 

inter KtTtf • 

jK/iy. Mr. Fit%heriert Will be here mmt&axtWy Ms^amw 

^K//tf. Mr. Tit%hefhenf Very well. Ha« Lady JBrf/ 
flnifhed drelfing yet ? 

JC///. (/peaking exceedingly faji) No, Ma'am. — ^Mr. Crapt 
the hair-dreffer has been with her thefe three hours, and her 
maid is running here and there, and Mr. John flying about 
to milliners and perfumers, and the new vis-a-vis at the 
door to carry her Ladylhjp to court. — Every thing black 
taniflied, and the liveries come home fliining with filver;. 
and the moment (he's gofte but, every body will be in 
fuch a delightful hurry gibout the route that her Ladyihip 
is to give this evening ; that they lay all the world 

JtHia. Ha ! ha ! ha ! Prithee ftop ! I can't wonder if 
Lady Bell fhouM be tranfported at dropping her weeds, for 
jX feems to have turn'd the heads of the whole family. 

Kitty. Oh ! dearee, Ma'am, to be fure! for now we Ihall 

- be fo gay ! Lady Bell has fuch fine fpirits !— And 'tis 

well ihe has ; for the fervai>Js tell nie, their old matter 

would have broke her heart elfe.— They all adore her ! 

1 wifli you were a little gayer. Ma'am !- Somehow we 

are fo dull !— 'Tis a woncler fo young and fo pretty a 
Lady — 

Julia. Don't run into impertinence.— I have nrither the 
tafte nor talents for public life that Lady Bell Bfoomer 
ha». 

Kitty. Laws, Ma'am, 'tis allufe! Tou are always at home; 
but Lady Bell knows, that wit and a fine perfon are not 
given for a fire-fide at home ^drawling). She fhines every 

evening 
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^telling in halt the boufes of half-a-dozen par'jhes, and 
the next morning we have ftanza* in the Bevy af Beautie^ 
and fonnets, and billets-doux, and all (he fine things that 
iine Ladies are fo fond of. 

Jutia. I can bear yo^r freedoms no longer !*-^Carry;thefe 
flowers with my compliments, and tell her Ladyflbip I fcnt 
to Ricnaiond for thena, as 1 know her fondnefs for natural 
bouquets ; and bid Harry deny *ne to every body this morn- 
ing, except Mr* Fitzherbtrt. 

Enter Mr. FiTZHERgjERT. 

/• 

Fit%. Happily excepted, my dear Ward ! But I fuppofe 
you heard my flcp, and thr«w in my najsne for a douceur. 
1 can hardly believe, that when you (hut your doors on 
youth an J flattery, you would open them to a crois oU 
man, who ieldom cnt^rtaias you with any thiag but your 
faults. 

yulia. How you mift^e, Sir! You are the greatefl: 
flatterer I have : your whole condu6l flatters nae withefteem, 
and love ; and as you do not Jquanier thefe thing a ■■ ■■■ 
(fmilingj 

Fitz. There I mufl: sorreft you . ■ I do fquander them 
on few objefts, indeed; and they are proportionably 
warmer. 1 feel attachments fifty times as ftrong as your 

food-humour'd ihiiling people, who are every one's hum- 
le fervaot, and every body's friend. Whire is Lady 
Be /I? 

Julia* Yet at her toilette, I believe. My dear Sir, 1 am 
every hour more grateful to you, for having given me fp 
charming a friend. 

Fitz. So I would have you. When you came from 
France, I prevailed on her Lady {hip to allow you her 
fociety, that you might add to the poliih of elegant manr 
fiers the graces of an elegant mind. Here ihfi coxaes I hot 
tongue and her heels keepiog time, 

£nter Lady Bell. 

Ay, ay, if all the women in the world were prating 
young widows, love and gallantry would die away, and our 
fSitm grow nafombJe and difcreeu 

C a LadyBeS^ 
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Lady Bell. Oh you monftcr ! But I nm in fucli divine 

ijpirits, that nothing you fay can deftroy them. My (weet 

y«/i/2, what a bouquet ! Lady Myrtle will expire. She 

was fo envelop'd in flowers and ever-greens Lift night, that 
jfhe look'd like the pifture of fair Rofamond in her bowe;^. 
— My dear Fiiz, do you know we dined yefterday in 
Hill-lfreet, and had the fortitude to ftay till eleven ! 

Julia. I was tired to death w4th the fatiguing vifit. 

Lady BdL Now f, on the contrary, came away with 
frefli rclifh for fociety. The perfevering civility of Sir 
Andrew and the n aukifli itifipjdity of his tall daughter zSt 
like olives : You can't endure them on your palate, but 
they heighten the gufto of your Tokay. 

Fitz. Then I advife your Laclyfhip to ferve up Sir 
•Andrew and his daughter at your next entertainment. 

Lady BelL So I would, only one can't remove 'em with 
•the deflert. But ho>^ do you like me } Did you ever fee 
fo delightful a head t Don't you think 1 ihall make a 
thoufand conquefts to-day ? 

Fitz. Doul>tlcfs, if you meet with fo many fools^— But 
.pray, which of tbofe you have already mace, will be the 
•moft flattered by all thefe gay infignia of your liberty ? 

Lady Bell. Probably, he whom it leaft concerns. 

Julia. Pray tell us which is that ? 

Ijady fiell. Oh, Heavens ! to anfwer that, requires more 
refledion than I have ever given the fubjeft. 

Julia. Should you build a temple to your lovers, I fancy 
we ftiould find Lopd Sparkle's name on the altar. 

Lady Bell. Oh ! Lord Sparkle I Who can refift the 

gay, the elegant, the all-conquering Lbrd Sparkle? the 
moft diftinguifhed feather in the plume of faJhion — with- 
out that barbarous ftrength of mind which gives impor- 
tance to virtues or to vices. Fafhionable, becaufe he's 
well dreft:—— Brilliant, becaufe he's of the firft Clubs, 
and ufes his borrowed wit like his borrowed gold, as tho* it 
was hi* own 

Fitz. Why, now, this man, iwhoin you undcrftand fo 
well, you receive as tho' his tinlel was pure gold. 

Lady BelL Aye, to be fure! Tinfel is juft as well 

for (hew. — The world is charitable, and accepts tinfel for 
gold in moft cafes. 

Fitz. ]^Mt in the midft of all this funfhine, for Lord 
Sparkle^ will you not throw a ray on the fpirited, modeft 



Beauchamp P 
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Lady Bell. A ray of favour for BeaucbampI-^Were t fo 
inclined, to make it welcome, i muft change my fail lor a 
fpear, my feathers for ahehntt,'andftanc' forthaTLaleftris. 
— You know bis miftrefs is War — (fghing^ and then reco^ 
vering). — But why do I trifle thus r — The hour of triumph 
is at hand. 

FitT:. Of what? • 

Lady BelL The moment of triumph l-^Jngllccy xhe mo- 
ment when, having fhcwn ii^yfeJf at half the hoiifes in St. 
George's, I am fet down at St. Jam s's, my fellows land- 
ing on each hand, as I defcend— the whifper flying through 
the croud, ** Who is fhe ? Who is that fvveet creature t^^ 
" One of the four heireflTcs r " — '* No ; ihe's a foreign am- 

•* bafladrets." 1 afcend the fl:airs — move flowly thro* 

the rooms — drop my fan — incommode my bouquet — ftay to 
adjuft it, that the little gentry may have time to fix their 
admiration — again move on — enter the Drawing-room-i- 
throw a flying glance round the Circle, and fee nothing but 
ipite in the eye> of the women, and a ihoufand uamelefs 
things in thofe of the men. 

yulia. The very foul of giddinefs ! . 

Lady BelL The very foul of happinefs ! — Can I he lefs? 
—Think of a widow juft emerg'd from her weeds for a huf- 
band to whom her father^ not her heart, united her— my 
jointure elegant — my figure charming — deny it if you dare ! 
— — Pleafure, Fortune, Youth, Health, all opening their 
fiores before me ; whilft Innocence and confcious Honour 
.flial! be my handmaids, and guide me in fafety through the 
dangerous ordeal. 

Fitz* To your Innocence and confcious Honour add, if 
you have time (archly ), a little Prudence, or your centinel« 
may be furpris'd afleep, and you reduc'd to a difgraccful 
capitulation. 

Lady BclL Oh ! Vm miftrefs of my whole fituation, and 
cannot be iurpris'd.— — — But, Heav'ns! 1 am lofing a con- 
.queft every momt'nt I ftay ! — 1 he Loves and Pleafurcs have 
•prepared their rofy garlands — my triumphal car is waiting 
: — and my proud fteeds neighing to be gone.* Away to 
viftory ! [ Ej^it with great fpiriu 

Fitz, A charming woman, Julia I — She conceaI« a fine 
underfionding under apparent giddinefe; and amoft fenfible 
heart beneath an air of indifference. 

Julia. Yes, I believe her Ladyfhip's heart is more fenfible 
th?ui {he allows to herfelf. 1 rally her 9n Lord Sparkle, but 

it 
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it is Mr. B€aucbam^ whofe name is never mentioned but 
her cheeks tell fuch blufhing truths, as ihe wou'd oever 
forgive me for obferving. 

Fiiz* Upon my word, you feem wdl ac(]uainted with 
your friend's heart !— — -Will you be equally frank as to 
your own ? 

Julia* (in great eonfujion) Sir !■ my heart ! 

rit%. Yes ; will you affift me in reading it i 

yulia. To be fure. Sir. 

Fitz. Then tell me, if amongft the painted, povrdered> 
gilded moths whom your beauty or fortune have allured, is 
there one whom you would honour with your hand ? i 
Aye, take time; I would not have you precijMfcaie. 

Julia, (hejitatingfy) No, Sir— not one. 

Fit%. I depend on your truth, and on that aflunmoe in- 
form you, that a friend of mine is arriv'd in town, whom I 
mean this morning to prefent to you. 

Julia. As a 

ittz. As a lover, who has my warmeft wifhes that hemzy 
^become your hufband. 

Julia. Do I know the perfon for whom you are thus in- 
tercftcd. Sir? - 

JFitz. You do not ; but I have had long intimacy with 
^him, and 'tis the deareft wifh of my heart to fee him and 
Julia Manners united. 

Julia, I truft, Sir, you will allo w . ■ ■ 

Fit%. Be uuider no apprehenfions.-— **Much as Fm inte* 
refted in this union, your ipciinations (hall be attended to. 
~I am now going to your lover, and fhall introduce him 
to you this' n!pming.«i~Con'e,* don't look fo diftretsM, 
child, at the approach of that period which will give yoa 
' dignity ^xiii char a^€r in fociety.— The marriage-ftate is that 
in which your fex evinces its importance; and where, in 
thfc intereuing circle of domeftic duties^ a woman has room 
to exercife eVery virtvje that cqqftitutes the Great and the 
Amiabfe. [£*!> JFitzherbert. 

Julia. The moment I fo much dreaded is arrived ! Hbw 
jhail I reveal to my Guardian, an4 to Lady BMl^ that I am 
married ? that t have already dared to take on me thofe im- 
portant duties ? I muft not reveal it-— 4nv folemn promife 
to my huiband— But where is he ?-*-»Oh I I muft write u> 
him this moment, that 1 may not be left defencelefs tp hravc 
the ftorm of offended authority, and love. \F»^i^ Julia. 

scene; 
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SCENE II. Bzj.vihhE's Lodgings. 
Enter Belville new^dre/l. 

Belv. Let my trunks be ready, and the chaife at the 
door to-jnorrow morning by fix, for I fliall dine in Dover. 

Ftt%. Ha! juft in time, I fee ! — You are ready plumed 
for flight. 

Belv. True; but my flight wouM have been to you.-* 
Impatient to know the caufe of your fummonitig me from 
the Djryades and Hamadryades of Berklhire, your letter 
reach's nae at the very ihfUat I was fetting out for Dover, 
in my way to Paris. 

Fitz. Paris! 

Bdv. Yes. 

Fit%. Poh ! poh ! (lay where you are, ftay where you are ! 
The great turnpike between Dover and Calais is a roadde^ 
ftruftive to this kingdom ; and I wifli there were toll-gates 
ete&ei on its confines, to reftrain with a heavy tax the 
number of its travellers. 

Belv. I fear the tax would be more generally felt thaa 
the ienefit; For it would reftrain not only the folly-mongers 
and the fafiiion-mongers, but the rational enquirer and the 
travelling connoifleur. 

Fit%. So much the better! fomuch the better!*— Our 
travelling philofophers have done more towards deftroying 
tbe nerves of their country, than all the politics of France. 
T'heir chief aim feems to be, to eftabliih infidelity, and to 
captivate us with delufive views of manners fiill more im- 
moral and licentious than our own.— *-— Hey-dey ! who's 
tbis?-^h, the Comiih lad, Ifuppofe, whom LordSpariU- 
placed here. 

Belv* {laughing) Yes; an odd bein^ !— He was defigncd 
by nature for a Clodpok;, but the notice of a Peer overfet 
the little underftanding he had, and fo he commenced fine 
j^entleman. He has.a fifter with him, who ran wild upon 
the commons till her father's death ; but fho fancies her* 
felf a. wit, and fatirizcs Bruin.*-Here he comes. 

Enter Pendragon. 

. Pen* My dear fellow-lodger, Fm cometo—- — Oh! your . 
iervant. Sir ! {fo Fitzherbert)««*Is this geotlemaa a friead 
of yours ? 
Belv* He is. 

Pen^ 
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Ten. Your hand. Sir ! {pajfes BelviHe, andjiands hetween 
#i«K)— If you are Mr. Bclville\ fr»ehd, you are my friend, 
and we are all friends ; I foon make acquaintance, 

jF//2. a great happinefs ! 

Pen* Yes, foit is, and very polite too, I have been in 
the Great World, alinoft fix weeks, and I can fee no diffe- 
rence between the Great World and the Little World, only 
that they've no ceremony; and fo as that's the mark of 
good-breeding, I tries to hit it off* 

Fitz. With fuccefs. , 

Pen. To convince you of that, I'll tell you a devilifh 
good thing. — You muft know 

Fitz. {interrupting) Excufe me now, but I am convinc'd" 
you will amufe me, and defire your company at dinner^ — » 
they'll give you my addrefs below. Mr. Belville, 1 have 
bafinefs of importance. 

[Exit Fitzherbert and Belville. 

Pen. Gad, Tm glad he a&'d me to vifit him !— He muft 
be a Lord by his want of ceremony, {imitating) *^ Mr# 
Behiile^ I have bufmcfs of' importance"— rand off they go. 
— Now in Cornwall we iSiould have thought that damnU 
rode — but 'tis eafy. — "Mr. Belville^ I have bufincfs of im- 
portance." — (going) Eafy — -eafy-— eafy! 

Enter Sophy Pendragon. 
' Sophy. Brother ^0%/ — Brother Bokl^y / '' 

Pen. (returning) 1 defire, Mifs Pendragon, you won't 
kr other me at this rate — making one look as if one didn't 
v^now Life. — How often fhall 1 tell you, that it is the moil 
ngenteel thing in the world for relations to Brother y and 
Father y and Coujin one another, and all that fort of thing. 
i did not get the better of my fhame for three days, when 
you bawl'd out to Mr§. Dobfon at Launceflon Concert— 
*'Aunt, Aunt, here's room between Brother and I, if 
Coufin Dick will fit clofer to Father !" 

Sophy. Lack-a-day ! — and where's the harm ? What 
d'ye think one has relations given one for?— To be afham'd 
of 'em? 

Pen. I don't know what they were given us for; but 1 
know no young man of fafhion cares for his relations. 

Sophy. More fhame for yaur young men of fafhion; but 
I afTure you, Brother BMyy I fliall never give in to any 
iuch unnatural, new-fangled ways. • As for you, fince 
Lord Sparkle took notice of you, you are quite another 

thing* 
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thing. You ufed to creep into the parlour, when Father 
had company, hanging your head like a dead partridge; 
ileal all round the room behind their backs to get at a 
chair ; then fit down on one corner of it, tying knots in 
your handkerchief; and if any-body drank your health, 
rife up, and fcrape ycmr foot fo — •* Thank you kindly. 

Sir-'"—, 

IP en. ByGoles, if you — {.Jhaking bis fiji) 

Sophv. But now, wlien you enter a room, your hat is 
tofs'd carelefsiy on a table; you pafs the company with a 
' half bend of your body; fling yourfelf into one chair, and 
throw your legs on- another:— "Pray, my dear Sir, do 
me the favour to jring."-^** John, bring lemonade.'*—. 
<* Mrs. Plume has been driving me all morning in Hyde- 
Park, againft the wind, and the duft has made my throat 
naere plaifler of Paris."— 

Pen. Hang me, if I don't like nayfelf at fecond-hand 
better than 1 thought I fhould !; — ^Why, if I do it as well 
as you, Sophy^ I ihall fopn be quite the thing ! — ^And 
now ril give- you a bit of advice :^— As 'tis very certain 
Lord Sparkle means to introduce you to High Life, 'tis 
fitting; you fhould know how to behave ; and as I hare 
been amongft 'em, I can tell you. 

Sophy. Well! 

Pen. Why, firft of all, if you fliould come into a draw- 
itig-room, and find twenty or thirty people in the circle, 
you are not to take the leaft notice of any one. 

Sophy. No! 

Pen. No! The fervant will, perhaps, get you a' 
chair; — if not, Aide into the neareft. The converfation 
will not be interrupted by your entrance ; for they'll take 
as little notice of you, as you of them. 

SiBphy. POia! 

Pen. Then, be fuire to be equally indiiFerent to the 
coming-in of others.— 1 faw poor Lady Carmine one 
night dying with confufion, for the vulgarity and ill- 
breeding of her friend, who aftually rofe from her chair, 
at the entrance of the Dutchefs gf Dulcet and Lady Betty 
Blowze. 

Sophy. Be quiet, Bshl^y / -'^^ 

Pen. True, as I ain a young man of fafhion ! — T^^d^: 

you mull never let your difcourfego beyond one word.T^u 

any body fliould happen *to take the trouble to entertain 

the company, you may throw in — ^** Charming ! — Odious ! 

' *D —Capital!" 
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**-Capital T'-:— Never mount to a phrdfe, unlefs to that dear 
delightful one, of *< all that fort of thing."— The ufe 
made of that is wondetfuW'^^^ jill that fort of thing^^ is 
am apology for want of wit ; it is a fubftitute for argu- 
ment ; it will ferve for the point of a flory, or the fate of a 
battle. 

Sophy. Well then, — upon going away t 

Pen, Oh, you go away as you came in!— If one has a 
mind to give the lady of the houfe a; nod, (nodding) one 
may ; but 'tis ftill higher breeding to leave her with as lit- 
tle ceremony as /do you. [Exit Pendragon without Uok- 
ing at her. 

Sophy. I wifh I could be fare k was the faihion not to 
' mind forms, I'd go diredlly and vifit Lord Sparkle. 1 could 
tear my eyes out to think 1 was abroad to-day when he 
caird on Mrs. fohnfon /—In all the books I have read, I 
nevdr nugt with a lover fo carelefs as he is.-~Sometimes I 
have a mind to treat him with difdain, and then I recol- - 
Ie£t all I have read about Ladies behaviour that break 
their Lovers hearts;— but he won't come hear me.— • 
Now I have been three days in a complying humour- 
but 'tis all one; ftill he keeps away. I'll benan^d, if I 
don't know what he's about foon !— He Ihan't thinljL ta 
bring me from the Land's End to make a fool of me : 
Sffphy Pendragon has more fpirit than he thinks for. 

[^Exit Sophy* 

Re^tnter Fitzherbert and Belville. 

Bel. A Wife ! Heaven's laft heft gift !— But— a— no— I 
fhan't marry yet* I have a hundred little follies to aft be- 
fore I do fo rafh a thing. 

Fit%. But I fay, yoxxjhall marry. I have ftudied' you 
from eighteen, and know your charaSer, your faults, and 
your virtues ; and fuch as you ^re, I have pick'd you out 
from all the blockheads and fools about you, to take a fine 
girl ojBFmy hands with twenty thouland pounds. 

Belv, 'Tis a bribe, doubtleis !— But what is the Lady ; 
Coquet, Prude, or Vixen ? 

i^fVz• You may make her what you will. Treat her 
with confidence, tendernefs, and refpeft, and {he'll be an 
angel; be morofe, fufpicious, and negledlful, and flie'll 
be — a woman. — The Wife's charafter and Gondu6l is a 
comment on that of the Huiband. 

Belv. 
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Belv. (gaily J Any thing more ? — ;- 

Fitz. Yes, (he is my ward, and the daughter of the 
friend of my youth. — I entertain parental afFeSion for her, 
and give you the higheft proof of my efteem in transferring 
to you the care of her happinefs. Refufe it, if you dare. 

Belv. Dare ! My dear friend, I mujl refufe the honour . 
you oflFer me^ 

Fitz. Howl 
^ Belv, To be ferious, it is not in my power to wed the 
Lady. 

Fitz. I underftand you.— 1 am difappoipted ! — I Ihould 
have mentioned this fubjeS to you, before I had fufferedit 
to make fo ftrong a feature in my pifture of future happi- 
nefs. 

Bel. Would you had, tliat I might have informed ypu . 
at once— that I am— married. 

Fitz. Married ! — ^Where, when, how, with whom ? 

Belv. m>ere?—Tn France. fFhen P-^AhoMt eight 

months fince. How.? — By an Englilh clergyman.- . 

J^itb whom ? — Ah, with fucl> a one !^ Her beauty is of 

the Greek kind, which pletifes the mind more than the . 
cyc.-^Yet to the eye nothing can be more lovely. — ^Ta - 
this charming creature add the name of Julia Manners^ 
and you know my wife. 

Fitx. Julia Manners! Julia Manners did you fay ? 

Belv. Yes, Julia Manners ! I firft knei^ her at the houfe 
• jof a friend in raris, whofe daughters were in the fame con- 
vent with herfelf. I often vifitcd her at the grate; at 
length, by the affiftance of Mademoifelle St. Val, prevailed 
on her to give me her hand, but was immediately torn from 
her by a fummons from my uncle at Florence ; whence I 
was difjpatch^d to England on a miniilerial affair. 

Fitz. So, fo, fo, very fine ! (ajidej^ — I fuppofe you 
had the prudence to make yourfelf acquainted with the 
l.ady's family, before you married her ? 

Belv. Yes : her family and fortune are' elegant. She 
has a guardian, whofe addrefs the fweet Obftinate refufed 
to give me, that fhe might herfelf reveal the marriage;— 
which ^I had reafons, however, to requeft her not to do, 
till we bo^h arrived in England. 

Fit%. Then you have not feen your bride in England ? 

Belv* Oh no !r-rMy Julia is yet in her convent. I have 

been preparing for her reception iijiBerkfhire, and have 

writte?! to infonn her, that I would meet her at Calais; but 

Da I fear 
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I fear my letters have mifledher, and fhall therefore fet put 
for Paris, to cq|idu£t to England the woman who muft 
give the point to all my felicities. 

Fitx. (afide) And has Julia been capable of this ? 
Ungrateful girl ! is it thus /he rewards my cares ? 

Beh. Your filence and your refcntment, my dear friend, 
whilft they flatter, diftrefs nic. 

Fitz^ Tm indeed offended at your marriage, but not with 
you :— on you I had no claims* ^ 

Belv* I ^o not apprehend you. 

Fitz. Perhaps not ; and at prcfent I ftiall not explain 
myfelf. (going) 

Belv. If you tyi// leave me, adieu! I am going to run 
over the Town. My mind; impatient for the moment 
which carries me to my fweet bride, feels all the interme- 
diate time a void, which any adventure may fill up. [Exit^ 

Fitz. Spite of my difpleafure, I can hardly conceal from' 
him his happinefs !— Yet I wilL^^JuUa muft be punifhed. 
To vice and folly I am content to appear fevere; hvX Jhe 
ought not to have thought me fo. I have not deferved this, 
want of confidence, andmuft correft it. If I don't miflake, 
Ttndragon is a fit inftrument. — ^I'll take him home with me. 
—Yes, yes, my young Lady, you ftiall have a lover I— 
Oh thefe headflrong gkls ! - ' \Exit. 



END OF THE SECOND ACT. 
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ACT III. S C E N E 1 
Lord Sparkle's. - 

IL^ORD Sparkle and B^uvchaj^t difcover^d at a Tabk^ 
fin which are Pens, Paper, i^c. SVAKKhEfupcrbly dreft^ 

S^ark. T>OOR George ! and fo thou wilt really be in a 
JL . few days in the hofom of the Atlantic ! 

*^ Farcwel to green fields and fweet groves, 

f^ Where Chloe engaged my fond heart ."-*— 

(rlfes and comes forward) 
Hey for counterfcarps, wounds, and viftory ! 

Beauch. I accept your laft words for mv omen ; and 
now, in the true fpirit of Homer^s Heroes, ftiould take my 
cqngi^ and depart', with its influence upon me. 

Spark. Firft take an office which I know muft charm 
ypii. — Yon admire LsiAy Bell, Bloomer ^ 

Beauch. Admiirc her !— Yes, by Heaven— 7-^w//i& greai 
warmth) 

Spark, ^interrupting) No heroics, dear G^i^rg-^— no he- 
roics ! They arc totally out now— totally out both in 
love and war. 

Beauch. How, my Lord f 

Spark. Indifference I^rthat's t|ie rule.— We love, hate, 
quarrel, and even fighit without fufFering pur t|:anquility 
to'be iiicoinmoded ; — nothing difturbs.— The keeneft difV 
cemment will difcover nothing particular in the behaviour 
of lovers on th« point of marriage, nor in the married^ 
whilft the articles of feparation are preparing. 

Beauch. Difguflful apathy !— What becomes of the 
energies of the heart iii this wretched fyfteni ? Does it 
annihilate your feelings ? . 

Spark. Oh, no !— 1 feel, for inflance, that I muflhave 
Lady Bell Bloomer^ and I feel curiofity to know her fcnti- 
ments of me, of which, however, I have very little doubt : 
but all my art can*t make her ferious ; Ihe lences admira* 
bly, and keeps me at the length of her foil.— To you ihe 
will be Icfs on her guard. 

Beauch. Me ! you furprife me, my Lord ! How cani \ 
be of ufe in developing her Ladyfhip's fentiments ? 

Spark. Whr, by fitting them. When you talk of mc» 
fee if file blumest Mention fome woman as one whom j 

admirei 
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admire, and obforve if (he does npt make fome fpiteful re^ 
mark on her fiiape^ complexion, or ponduft j provoke her 
to abufe me with .violence, or to fpeak of fne with confu* 
fion— rin either cafe, I have her. 

Beau'cb. Your inftmftions are 2i|nple, fny J^pfd ; but I 
do not feel myfelf equal to the embaffy. 

Spark, (with fiquej Your pardon. Sir I yoj rrffffif then 
t9 oblige me ? 

Btaucb. I cannot rffufe you-r-mjr obligations tp ypuf 
Lordfhip make it impoilible :-*-but, of all mankindt I per? 
hapf am the Jaft you fliou'd have chofen for the purpple. 

Spark. Nay, prithee don't be ridiculous I It is the laf}: 
fervice you can do me : and you are the only man whom f 
could entruft with fo delicate a bufinefs. 

SeaucL I accept it ;^s .a proof of your Lordihip's con- 
iidence, and will difcharge the commiffion faithfolly.—— * 
(afide) It will at leaA give me an occafion t^^converfe with 
Lady Belly and to convcrfe with her on lovi.n ■ Oh ! my 
heart I how wilt thou contain ihy ardors in the trying 
moment i [Exit Beauchamp. 

Sparks Qa ! ha ! ha ! I am confirm^ in my fufpicions, 
that the fellow has had the vanity^ to indulge a paffion for 
Lady Bell himfelf. Well, fo much the better ! the conir 
tniffion I have given him will fufficiently punilhhimfof hi; 
prefumption* ^ 

Enter a Servant. . . 

Serv^ l^rs. Kitty \% below, my Lord, Mifs Manmrit 
yeoman. 

Spark. Ha ! Send her up — fend her up. (Exit Serv.) I had 
began to give up that affair ; but I think. I won't neither. 
It will be rather a brilliant thing to have Lady Bell for a 
wife, and her friend for. a miftrcfs : — yes, it will be a 
po^nt. 1 think Til have the eclat of the thing. — (Enter 
Kitty)— Well, Kittf^ what inteliiffence from the land of 
intrigue ? What fays the little froft-piece Julia f 

Kitty. Oh, nothing new, m v Lard ! Sm% as ii^fcofible 
as ever.-— I makes orations all oay long of your Lordfhip's 
merit, and goodnefs, and fondhefs, and— — — 

Spark. C/laringJ Merity and goodnefs^ and fondneji f 
And don't you give a parenthefis to my fobriety, and my 
licatpefs too ! Ha ! ha ! ha ! you foolilh little devil, I 
thought you knew better ! — Tell her of my faihion, my 
extravagance ; that I play deepeft at fF^ltjie% am the befti- 
' ' fireft 
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dreft at the Opera, and have half ruined myfelf by grant* 
Ing annuities to pretty girls.— Goodnefs and fondnefs arc 
baits to catch old prudes, not blooming mifles. 

kitty. What, my Lord ! is fprcadmg out your faults 
the way to win a fair Lady ? 

Spar%» Faults/ Thine is chambermaid's morality, with 
a vengeance !— What have all my paft leflfons been throWn 
away upon thee, Innocence ! — Have I not told thee, that 
the governing paffion of the female mind is the rage of 
being envied ? The moft generous of them wou*d like to 
break the hearts of half-a-dozen of their friends, by the 
preference given to themfclves. Go home again, good 
JCtttff and con your leffon afreih : if you can pick up any 
Aories of extravagance and gallantry, affix my name to 
'em and repeat them to your miftrefs. 

Kitty. Then (he'll tell 'em to Lady B^ll, perhaps, for a 
warnin g 

Spark, (drawling) For a warning, quotha!— My de- 
voirs to Lady Bell are of a different k'md, and we linder* 
fiand each other. I addrefs her for a wife, becaufe ih^s 
the fafliion ; and I zdirefs Julia for a miftrefs, becaufe 'tis 
the fafhion to have miftredcs from higher orders than femp« 
ftrefies and mantua-makers. 

Kitty. And is that your only reafon, my Lord, for 
bribing me fo high i 

Spark. Not abfolutely. I have a pique againft her 
guardian, who, tho' he has the honour to be related to me^ 
will not fuffer me to draw on his banker for a fingle gui- 
nea. His eftates, indeed^ he can't deprive me of; to as it 
can do no harm, I'll have the eclat of affirontiog him with 
ipirit* 

£jtty. Oh Gemini ! I am glad to hear that ! I'd do 
any thing to plague Mr. Fitzherhert, and can go on now 
with a fafc confcience !— He had like to have loft me my 
place once, becaufe he thought I was flighty j — but I'll be 
up with him, now. 

Enter Servakt. 
Serv. Mr. Belvllk. [Exit. 

Enter B£LVILL£« 

Spark. My iczT Belville / f apart J Go, Xitty^ into that 
room^ I'll fpeak to you prefcntly, [Exit Kitty. 

Welcome 
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Welcome once more to the region pf bufinefs and plea- 
furc! 

Belv. I thank you ! But pray, my Lord, don't difmifs 
the lady. 

Spark. The lady ! Ha ! ha I ha ! That lady, Sir, is k 
Lady's gentlewoman^ a'n't pleafe ye I 1 fuppofe you have 
heard that I am going to marry Lady Bell Bloomer ; we are 
the two moft fofliionable people in town, and in courfc 
muft come together. 

Belv* A clear dedudlion. 

Spark. Now (he has a friend, whom Imeari at the f^me 
time to take for a miftrefs : — won't that be a ftroke, eh ! 

Belv. Decidedly. Your life is made up of fii'okes ! 
Every thing with you, my Lord, is a hit. 

Spark. True, true I 1 deteft a regular mechanical mode 
of doing things. — ^Men of fenfe have one way of getting 
through life ; men of genius, another. 

Belv. Doubtlefs ; and the advantage lies with the men 
of genius, for to their genius are all their faults imputed ; 
nay, their faults are confidered as the graceful meanderings 
of a mind too ethereal to be confined to the rules of com* 
mon-fenfe and decorum ; — a mighty eafy way of building 
reputation | ha ! ha ! ha ! You -are dreft with infinite 
malice to-day, my Lord. 

Spark. Malict ! Not at all.— The women now-a-days 
are neither caught by finery or perfon ! — I am dreft for 

court. 1 was going to Weftminftcr j but I hear there is 

to be a prefentation of Afijfes to-day, and I would not for 
the world Ipfe the dear creatures blufhes on their firfl ap- 
pearance ; for, faith, moft of them will never blufli again* 
—Will you go ? 

Belv. 'Tis too latt to drfefs : befides, I have devoted this 
day to adventure. I am rambling through the town, dif- 
covering what new ftars have appeared in the Ga!axy of 
Beauty during my abfence, and a dangerous progrefs it is. I 
The rays of a pair of black eyes froni a chariot in Pall- 
mall would have annihilated me, had not at the fame in* 
ftant two beautiful blue ones from a window giv.en a j^llip 
to my finking fpirits. A fine turned ancle, whofe polifh 
fhone through its neat filk flocking, encountered me ixx 
St. James's-ftreet; but I was luckily relieved by a little 
rofy mouth, that betray'd, with a deceitful fmile, t'ieth 
tooft murderoufly white, A Galatea darted Ijy me on the 
light, whilft a Helen fwam along on the left : — in fliort, 
from fuch fweet befiegers nothing could have preferved me 

bat 
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feut the fvVeeter tharms of a beloved, though abfent fair- 
one. C/tghing) ■ 

Sparki Now, I never trouble my head about abfentces ! 
-ii-I love beauty as well as any man j but it muft be all in 
the prefent tenfe. Shall I let you down any where f I 
muft go. , 

Beh. No ; but I fee your writing things are here. If 
you'll permit me, I'll pen a fliort note to Beauchamp on 
bufinefs I had forgot this morning> and difpatch it by a 
chairman. 

Spark. To be fure. I penned a note ten minutes finceto 
my fteward, to raife the poor devils rents. Upon my foul, 
I pity 'em ! But how can it be otherwife, whilft one is 
obliged to wear fifty acres in a fuit, and the produce of a 
whole f^rm in a pair of buckles ? Adieu ! \^Exit Jinging. 

(PFbii/i SpiLvklo is /peaking, BelvWh feats himfeif, and begim 
to write.) 

. Seh. (writing) Good morning !— My compliments to 
the Ladies blufhes. 

Enter KiTTY ; pajfes Bei-ville in the front of the Stage. 

Kitty. So, fo, his Lordfliip has forgot me ! I muft - go 
^fter him. 

Belv. (coming forU^ard) Hah! that's the confidante !—• 
So pretty-one, whofe chattels are you ? 

jtitty. My miftreft's, Sir. 

Beiv. And who is your miftrefs ? 

Kitfy, A Lady, Sir. 

Belv. And her name ? 

Kitty. That of her father^ I take it. 

Beiv. Upon my word, your Lady has a Very brilliant 
fefvant I— ^Is (he as clever as you are ? 

Kitty. Why, not quite^ I think, or fhe would not keep 
xne to eclipfe her. 

Beiv. Bravo ! I wifh I knew her ! Will you tell me her 
name ? 

Kitty. Can you fpell ? 

Beiv. Yes. 
• Kitty. Why then you'll fiild it in the four-and-twenty 
letters, (going) 

Beiv. (catching her) Nay, by Heaven, you have rais'd 
my curiofity ! 

E Kitty. 
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Kitty. Poh I what fignifies alkiiig me ? You know well 
enough who jflie is. — 1 heard you and Lord Sparkle talking: 
about her. Let me go ; for I am going to carry a meiTage 
to Mr. Fitzherbert^ 

Seh. Mr. Fltxherbcrt ! 

Kitty. Aye, her guardian. 

Belv. Her guardian ! What, Fitzberbert o( CaiBbridge<« 
fcire? 

Ktfty. Yes ; and if you want to know more, he's the 
crofieft old wretch that ever breathed. You'll find him 
out by that defcription ; and fo, your fervant ! lExit Kitty. 

Jfefc. Fits^ef berths w2LrA \ and t hi* creature her fervani! 
and Lord Sparkle plotting to get her for a miftrefs !«^I am 
aftonifli'd I — the very Lady he this morning offered for my 
iride !-— Well,— *I muft find Fitxherbert immediately.- — 
Lord Sparkle will perhaps think me guilty of a breach of 
bonouF — ^The imputation I muft incur, that I may not be 
Ideally guilty of a breach of humanity, and of gratitude. 

[£*/>BcIviIle* 

SCENE IL Lady Beli. BLOOMfin's. 

Enter FitzHERBERt, followed by a Servant* 

Fitz. Tell Mifs Manners I am here. /jE;r// Servant.)— 
I cannot perhaps be ferioufly angry with julia ; but I muft 
take fome revenge on her difobedience, before I ac(]uaint 
her with the felicity that attends her* Come in. Young 
Comifb, pray ! 

Enter Pendragok. 

Pen. What, does the Lady live in this fine houfe ? 

Fit%. Yes : — but pray obferve, that I don't engage /he 
Iball he /mitten with you. I can go no farther than to in- 
troduce you ; the reft muft depend on the brilliancy of your 
manners. 

Pen. Oh leave me alone for that!— I knew how 'twould 
be, if I once ftiew'd myfelf in London. If fhe has a long 
purfe, ril whiik her down to Cornwall, jockey Lord 
Sparkle^ and have the Borough myfelf. 

///». A man of fpirit, I fee ! 

Pen. Oh, as to my fpirit, that nobody ever doubted !— 
I have beat our Excifcman, and gone to law with the Par- 
fon; and to (hew you that I did not leave my fpirit in the 

country^ 
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country, fince I came to London I have fined a hackney- 
coachman for abufe. 

/»«. Very commendable !— But here comes the Lady! 

Ent^ Julia. 

Mr. Pendrag4Hy this is my ward, who, I am fure, will 
give your addrefles all the encouragement I wifti them. 

Pen. Servant, Ma'anr! (ajide) She looks plaguy glum, 
^ Julia. I can fcarcely fupport myfelf ! (aJide) 

Fitz. Pray, my dear, fpeak to Mr. Pcndragon! You 
feem greatly confufed ? 

Pen. Oh, Sir, I underftand it ! Young Ladies will 
look confus'd and embarrafs'd, and all that fort of thing, 
on thefe occafions ; but we men of the world are up to all 
that. 

Julia. Heavens ! is it to fuch a Being I fliould have 
been facrificed ! (aJide) 

Pen. I fee your ward is one of the modeft diffident ones: 
I am furprifed at that-^bred in high-life. 

Fit%. Oh, now and then, you find a perfon of that caft 
in the heft company !-«but they foon get over it. 

Pen. Yes, formerly I ufed to blufli, and be modeft, and 
ail that fort of thing ; but if any one ever catches me modeft 
again, I'll give 'em my eftate for a pilchard. 

Julia. Then it feems impoffible— ^pardon me. Sir ! (to 
Fitzherbert) that a union can take place between you and 
me } for I place mqdefty amongft the elegancies of manners, 
and think it abfolutely neceffary to the charaSer of a gen-r 
tleman. 

Fitz. Well done, Julia f /^^j/f^&^—Fye upon you to treat 
my friend with fuch afperity ! 

Pen. O leave her to me. Sir; fhe's ignorant, but I (hall 
teach her. There are three things, Mifs, only necejQTary 
to the character of a Gentleman ; a good air, good aflu<« 
ranee, and good teeth. (SJ^inning) 

Julia, (t^ Fitzherbert) Doesn t his lift want gogd man^ 
nersy Sir? 

Pen. Oh, no. Ma'am ! If you had faid good tajie^ it 
wou'd have been nearer the thing ; but even that is unne-* 
ceflary.i— A Gentleman's friehds can furniOi his houfe, and 
chufe his books, and Jiis pictures, "and he can learn to cri-» 
ticife them by heart. — Nothing is fo eafy as to criticife ;-«• 
people dp it continually* 

E 2 Ftt%. 
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Fitz» You fee, Mr. Pendragen has information^ JuKa."^ 
I'll leave you a few moments, that he may unfold himfelf 
to advantage i and remember, if you refufe the man I de- 
fign for your hufband, you lofc me* — Keep it up with fpi- 
rit ! FIl wait for you below, (to Pendragon). — Now fliall 
impertinence and difobedience corre£t each other ! 

[^Exit Fitzherbert. 

Pen. Now to ftrike her with myfupcrior eafe! (ajide)-^ 
So, Mifs, your Guardian, 1 think, has a mind that we 
Ihall— r-in the vulgar fpeech — marry ! 

yulia. Well, Sir; but are you not frighten'd at your 
approach to fuch a ftate !— :-Do you knpw what belongs to 
thecharafter of ^ Hufband ? 

Pen. What belongs to it ? Aye ! Do you know what 
belongs to being a Wife f 

'Julia. Yes ; I guefs that to your wife will belong ill- 
humour with you at liome — fhame with you abroad ; — ii^ 
her face forcM fmiies — in her heart hidden thorns. 

Pen. The Devil ! What, you have found your tongue^ 
Ma'am ! Oh, oh, I fhall have a fine time on't^ I guefs, 
when our cqnnedi'ion begins ! 

Julia. Our conneftion !— Pray, Sir, drop the idea !— 
\ proteft to you, that were it pbflible for me to become 
your wife, I mould be the moft wretched of women. 

Pen. Oh no, you woudn't ! I hardly j^now a wife whp 
is not wretched. 

Julia. Unfeeling man! Would you prefume to enter 
into a ftate, to the happinefs of which, union of foul, deli- 
cacy of fentiment, and all the elegant attention of polifli*4 
manners are neceffary and indifpenlible ? 

Pen. What's all that! Union of foul! fentiment !^atr 
tentions !r— That's not Life, I'm fure. 

Julia. I am not able to conceive by what witchcraft 
Mr. Fizherbert has been Winded to the weaknefs of your 
head, and the turpitude of your heart. — Tell him, Sir, 
there is not a fate 1 would not prefer to that of being united 
to a man whofe vice is the efFe& of folly, and whofe folly- 
is as hateful even as his vice. [Exit Juiia. 

Pen. Yes, yes. Til tell, depend on't ! — Egad, fhe's a 
fpirit !^T-So much the. better, more pieafure in taming herl^ 
—A meek wife cheats a man of his rights, and deprfves 
him of the pieafure of exacting her obedience.— — Let me 
fee ! "Vice — ^foUy — imprudence — ignorance — Ignorance' 
Joo ! \Exit Pendragon, 

Rct 
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Re-enter JuLiA, 

^uiia. What have I done ? I dare not now fee my guar., 
^ian ! His difpleafure will kill me. Oh Behille^ wherd 
)art thou r Come and fhield thy unhappy bride ! — Whaf 
Heps can 1 t^kd 

Enter Kitty. 

Kitty. Dear Ma'am, Tm fo griev'd to fee you fo uohap* 
.py ! If I had fuch a crofs old gu?irdian, I'd run away from 
iiim. ' 

Julia. The very thought which that inftant prefcnte4 
jtfelf to my mind ! — Have you not told me, that fome re- 
lation ef your*s has lodgipgs ? 

Kitty. Yes, Ma'am ; the moft eleganteft in London. 

Julia. 1 don't want elegant apartments ; but 1 wi(h for 
a fhort time to be conceal'd in fome family of reputation. 

Kitty. To be fure, Ma'am, 'lis the pioft prudent thing 
you can do. 

Julia. And yet ray heart fails me. 

Kitty. Oh, Ma'am, don t hefitate ! Ill go and p?ick up ^ 
iew things, and call a coach and be off, before Lady Bell 
^omes from Court. 

Julia. 1 fear 'tis a wrong ftep ; and yet what x)ther can I 
take? I dare not reveal my marriage, without the perr- 
miffion of my hufband; and tili his arrival, 1 mull avoid 
i>oth a guardian's anger and the addreffes of a lover. i 
The honour of Bjelville would be infulted, Ihould I permit 
them to be repeated, fajitiej [Exit Julia^ 

Kitty. I know not .what fhe means, but there is fome 

myftery, I find. So there fhould be ! If ladies had no^ 

-myfteries^ a chamber-maid's place would be hardly worth 
Jceeping.-'— I have myfteries top, an.d ihe fli^U have their 
.explanation from Lord Sparkle. t^**//? 

SCENE in. Cla^ivda's Houfe. 

Enter Lady • Bell meeting Clarjnda^ 

Z. BelJ. Ha ! ha ! ha ! my dear creature, what an fm^ 
parrqs ! Driving fwiftly through the ftreets, Lady Whip- 
xrord dafh'd upon us iphcr flaming phaeton and fix, gave a 
jpionftrous big Newmarket wor4 to jny poor fellows, and 
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with infinite dexterity entangled the traces. It happened 
near your door ; fo I Have taken fhelter with you, and left 
her Ladyfhip to fettle the difpute with my coachman^ .ha I 
ha ! ha ! But why were you not at Court to-day ? 
' Clar. I had a teazing nead-ach ; but pray, tell me what 
happen'd there. — (q/idej Deuce take her, fhe looks as well 
^s ever ! 

L. Bell. Oh, the Ladies, as ufual, brilliant — ^nothing fo 
flat as the men ! ,The horrid Engll/h cuflom ruins them for 
converfation. They make themfelves members of Clubs, 
in the way of bufinefs; and Members of Parliament, in 
the way of amufement : all their paflions ^re referved fpr 
the firft, and all their wit for the laft. 

Clar. Tis better in Paris. 

£. BelL Oh, 'tis quite another thing ! Whllft we auk- 
wardly copy the follies of the Parifians, we abfurdly omit 
the charming part of their charafter. Devoted to elegance, 
they catch their optnicns, their wit, and their bon mots 
from the mouths of the ladies. — ^Tis in the drawing-room 
of Madame the Dutchefs, the Marquis learns his politicks; 
whilft the fprightly Countefs difpenfes tafte and philofophy 
to a circle of Bifhops, Generals, ^nd Abbes. 

Clar. All that may be juft; yet I am miftakep, if you 
have not found one Englifhman to reconcile you to the 
manners of the reft. Cord Sparkle, for inftance— your 
Ladyfhip thinks, I'm fure, that he has wjt at will. 
' i. Bell. Oh yes, quite at will !— His wit, like his ef- 
ience-bottle, is a colle£):ion of all that is poignant in a 
thoufand lowers ; and, like that, is moft i^efiil, when he 
Umielf is moft)nfipidly vacant. 

Clar* With fuch fejitiments, I wonder you -can (vfkv 
his addreifef. 

L. Sell. What c^n I dp ? The roan is fo much the fii« 
Jhion, and I (ball be fo much envied.rr— -Why you know, 
irny dear, fqr inftance— ryou'd be inclined to ftiqk a poi- 
ibned nofegay ip my bofom, if Lftiould take him. 

Clar. Ha I ha I ha ! ridiculous ! Believe me, Madam, 
I fhall neither prepare a bouquet, nof invoke a fiery flvowei; 
to grace your nuptials, 

L. Bell, (ajide) No, your fliowers would be tears, I 
fancy. ■ ■ Here he comes ! 

Clar. Hah! Lord Sparkle! Your Lady (hip's accidenl. 
yas fortunatei (fneering) 
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Enter Lord Sparkle. 

Spark. HeavcHS ! Lady Bell! your horfes fly like the 

^oves of Venus. I foUow'd you from St. James's ; but 

my poor earth-bom cattle wouldn't keep pace with yours. 

Clar. Oh, don't cpmplain ! If her Ladyftiip won the 
xace, you fee (he ftopp'd for you at the goal. 

Spark. Charming Mifs Belmourj what an enliv'ning in- 
timation ! Where was your Ladjfliip on Thurfday ? 
You would have found excellent food for your fatire at 
Mrs. 0/io's : We had all the Law Ladies from Lincoln's- 
inn, a dozen gold velvets from Bifliopfgate, with the 
wives and daughters of half the M. D's. and LL. D's. in 
town. 

L. Bell. Oh, my entertainment was quite as good as 

Jrours ! We were in Brook-ftreet, at Lady LaureFsj and 
bund her furroundcd by her Literati of all denominations^ 
■ We had Matters of Art and Mifles of Science :-— 
on one hand, an Effayift ; on the other, a Moralift ; ■■ ■ 
there, a'Poetafter; here, a Tranflator in that corner, 

a Philofopher; in the other, a compiler of Magazines. 
Tropes, Epigrams, and Syllogifms flew like fky- 
rockets in every direftion ; 'till the ambition of pre-emi- 
nenpe lighted the flame of controverfy, when they gave 
each other the lye literdry with infinite fpirit and decorum. 

Spark. Excellent ! I'll repeat every word in a place 
where it will be remeniber'd, and the fatire enjoy'd. 

Clar. In that hope your Lordfhip may fafely knock at 
every door in the ftrcet : — fatire is welcome every where. 

L. Bell. Yes, if it will bear a laugh — that's the grand 
art of converfation. They pretend we are fond of flander ; 
but rob fcandal of its laugh, and 'twould foon be banifh'd 
to the fecond table, for the amufement of butlers and 
chamber-maids. 

Spark. Indeed ! Then I believe half our acquaintance 

wou'd go down ftairs to the fecond table too ! they'd 

think their fervants had the beft of the difh. (Enter a Ser- 
vant, gives Lord Sparkle a letter y and exit.) 

Spark, (reads it ajide) Julia I aftonifhing ! — So fudden 
in your movements, Mrs. Kitty P — (turning to the Ladies) 
This vulgar thing call'd bufmefs is tbegreateft evil in life ! 
It deftroys our mofl brilliant houts, and is fit only for 

yunger brothers and humble coufins. Mifs Belmourj I 

muft tear myfelf away. Shall I attend your Lad^fhip to 
your carriage ? 

L.BelL 
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L. Bell. If you pleafe !— -Mifs Belmour^ " / mujl tear mp 
felfawayi**^^b\it you'll fhine upon us at night. 

^Exeunt L. Sparkle and Lady BclL 

Clan Shine upon you at night ! — That I know you are 
infolent enough to believe impoffible,— What can I think 
of her fentiments for Lord 5^«ritZf / Sometimes I believe 
'tis a mere attachment of vanity on both fides. — ^That re- 
fcrv'd creature Beauchamp is in his confidence; but he 
leaves town this very day, and I fhall have no opportunity 
ofconverfing with him. (mufes) There is but one chance — 

S>ilig to vifit him.- ■ But how can I poffibly do that ? 
euce take him ! If he had a library, one might go to look 
at his books. Well, I don't care, go I will ; and if I can't 
invent an excufe, I'll put a good face upon the matter, 
and go without one. — (going) I ftipuld expire if my vifit 
fhou d be difcover'd. Poh ! I muft rifquc every thing !—. 
To be bold, is fonietimes to be right. \ixlu 



. END OF THE THIRD ACT, 



ACT 
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kcfl^. S C £ N £ I. 

jrf/f Jpa^tMcnt at Lady BiLt^f* 

i5M/ir LAdy Ukztjfiil^^ed hy bit Maid. 

it. Belh\/t I S S Mcnhets gone out in ^ hackney-cMch^ 
IYa and no ttieffag^ left J 

Maid* No, Madam. 

Z. B^//. VerYftranget 

MM. Mr. Bea^chafnp has be^h Waitii^g alit^ft ikn liour 
for your Ladtfhip's return. 

i. B^//. Mr. Seaucbampt'^VLerej go And j)Ut feme otto 
of rofe« in that handkerchief (J^;vii Maid) Now, fliall 
I admit him, or not? This formal waitihg looks very 
like formal bufinefs. Poh, I hate that !*---l fuppofc he has 
at length vanquifliM hi* modcfty, and is come to tell me 
that— that-*- Well, I vow 1 won*t hear him *-Yes, I Will. 
I long to khdw the ftUe iA which thefe refervM men make 
love.— To what imprudence would my heart betray mt ? 
Yet I may Curely indulge rtiyfelf in hearing him /peak (^ 
love; in hearing, probably for the firft time, its genuine 
langu^e. (Enter Maid^ and prefents the bandkerchitf) Tdl 
Mr. Beanchamp I am here. (Kxit Maid) Now, hxyk 
ihall I receive him ? It will be intolerable to be formal.— 
(Takes her fan from her pvcketand traverjes the ft age ^ humming 
u ^»;z^.— JB«/^r Beauchamp.) Oh, Mr. Beauchamp, this is 
the luckieft thing !— I have had ten difputes to-day about 
the figures in my fan ; aAd you (hall decide 'em. is that 
beautiful nymph a flying Daphne, or an Atalanta ? 

Beauch. (hoking at her fan) From the terror of the eye. 
Madam, and the ivviftnefs of her ftep, it muft be a Daphne. 
I think Atalanta's head would be more at variance with her 
feet; and whilft Ihe^w, her eye would be invitingly 
turn'd on her purfuers. 

. i. Bell. I think you are right ! Yes — there docs want 

the kind, invitihg glance, to be fijre. 

Beauch. What a misforture to a lover ! I know one to 
whom your Ladyfhip appears the difdainfal Daphne- 
How happy I could he behold in your eye thp encourage- 
ment of Atalanta's ! 

F X. £/i7. 
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L. Bdl. (afide) Mercy ! for fo baihful a man that^i* 
pretty plain. 

Beauch. ,Thjfi i$ probably the laft vifit I can make you 
before I leave England : — will yonr Ladyfhip permit me, 
before I leave it, to acquaint you that there is a man, whofe 
happinefs depends on your favour ? (agitated) 

L. BelL So, now he's going to be perplexing again ! 
(ajidej-^t^ man whofe happinefs depends on me, Mr, 
Beauchamp / (looking on her fan) 

Beauch. Yes^ Madam ! — and — ZTii''^(4i/tde)\ cannot go 
cn— Why "did 1 accept a commiflion. in which fuccefs 
would deftroy me ? 

Z. BelL How evidently this is the firft time he ever* 
' inade love ! (afide) — ^The man feems to have chofen a very 
diffident advocate in you. Sir. 

Beaucb. 'Tis more than diffidence. Madam, my talk is 
painful. 

i. Belh Ay, I thought fo! You have taken ar brief in a 
catife you don't like ; I could plead it better myfelf. 

Beauch* I feel the reproach. 

L. Bell. 'Tis difficult for you, perhaps, to fpeak io 
the third perfon ? ■ Try it in the firfi. Suppofe now, 
ha ! ha ! only fuppofe, I fay f for the jell's fake, that you 
*yourfelf have a paffion for me, and then try— how you can 
plead it. 

. Beauch. (kneeling) Thus — thus wouU I plead it, and 
fwear, that thou art dear to my heart as fame, and ho- 
nour !— To look at thee is rapture ; to love thee, though 
without hope, — ^felicity ! 

i. BelL Oh, I thought I fhould bring him to the point 
at laft! (afide) 

Beauch. (rifng, afide) To what difhonefty have 1 been 
fcetray'd ! — Thus, Madam, fpeaks my friend,' through my 
lips ; — 'tis thus he pleads his paffion. 

Z. BelL Provoking ! (afide) — fVhat friend is this. Sir, 
who is weak enough to ufe the language of another to ex- 
plain his heart ? 

\Beauch. Lord Sparkle. 

i. BelL Lord Sparkle I Was it for him you knelt > 
(he hows to her)-^ Then, Sir, I muft inform you, that the 
liberty you have taken-*— /^^^^^ Heavens, now do I be- 
tray myfelf !-^Tell me, Sir, on- your honour, do you wijh 
to fucceed in' pleading the paffion of Lord Sparkle ? 

Beauch* 
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jBeauch. {hejttating) My obligations to his Lordfliip— ^ 
ftiMY relationmip— the conndence he has reposM in me— 

L. Bell. Stop, Sir! I too will repofe contidence in you, 
jrad confefs that there i^ a man whom I fometimes fuipeft 
not to be indifferent to me; — but *tis not Lord 5;>^r^/<?/ 
Tell him fo j — and tell him that*— that— tell him what you 
will- . • 

Beduch. Heavens, what does fhe mean ! What language 
is this her eye fpeaks ? (ajide) 

L. BelL ho you vifit me this evening ? Here will be ma^. 
ny of my friends, and you fliall then fee m^ in the prefence' 
of the man my heart prefers. 
(Beauchamp bows^ and goes to the dogr; then returns y ad-- 

vances towards Lady Bell, makes an effort to /peak ; Jind^ 

it impojible^ th^n bowsy and exit,) 
Heavens! what neceffity have lovers for words? What 
perfuafloh in that bafliful irrefolution ! Now, fhall I Jet 
him quit England, or not ! — What ! give up a coronef 
and Lord Sparkle for a cockade and Beauchamp ! Prepof- 
terous! fays Vanity, — But what fays Love? I don't 
€xa6Uy know ; but I'll examine their feparate claims, and 
fettle them with all the cafuiftry of four-and-twenty. 

[Exiu 

SCENE IL Lord Sparkle's Houfe. 

Enter Julia and Kitty. 

Julia. I am fo agitated with this' rafli ftep, that I cart 
hardly breathe ! (throwing herfelf Into a chair) Why did 
you confirm me in my imprudent refolution? 

Kitty. Imprudent ! Pm fure, Ma'am, 'tis very prudent, 
and very right, that a young lady like you flxould not be 
fnubb'd, and have her inclination thwarted by an ilW 
. naiur'd pofitive old guardian. 

Julia, (looking round) What apartments ! and the hall 
"W^ came through had an air much beyond ^ lodging- houfe ! 
'Tis all too fine for my purpofe; I want to be private. 

Kitty. Oh dear Ma'am, you may be as private here as 
you plcafe ! (a rapping at the door) There's mv coufin come 
home, I dare (ay ; I'll fend her to yov^^ and then you may 
fcjttle terms. \Exiu 

Julia. I feel I have done wrong, and yet I am fo dif- 
tradted, I know not how 1 could have done' otherwife* 
(Enter j^ord Sparkle) Heavens ! Lord Sparkle here ! 

Fa Sparky 
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SfarL Ycst my lovely JtiKoj here I am; »nd upon my 
foul, if you knew the engageipents i have broke for the 
WDpineis,. you would t<e gratified- 

Juliif^ Grati^^ ! 1 4tn aftbnilhM I equ^Iy afloniflxM at 
your being here^ and at your ftrange ^t^drefs. 

Spark. AftoniihM at my Dcin^ here ! \Vhy, to be fure. 
It is^not ufual to fipd a man ot faihion in his own boufe ; 
hut when 1 hf ard that you were in piy boufe, how could I 
do lefs than fly home ? 

Julia. Ho^ne ! Your own hpufe ! What can all thi$ 
mean?— 

Spark* ^ean! Lover--Galhptry-— Joy, and ever-new 
dtlights, 

julia. Oh I I ain bet^ayM I Where is piy wicked fer- 
▼ani i 

Spart. Poh, never think of her ?— Why all this flut- 
ter, my fweet girl ! You have only changM guardians ; and 
you (ha)I find, that being ward to a young man of fa^uoq 
and fpirit, is a very different thing from-- — 

Julia. Oh Heaveps! what will becpmc of mc ? 

Spark. Nay, this is quite ridiculous, after having fled ta 
my proteftion ! I feel myfclf highly honoured by youif 
confidence, and will take care to cicftrv^ it. 

Jjilia. Why do 1 remain here an inflant ? 

(^oing \QV)ar^s the doer} 

Spark* (folding her J This is downright rudenefs ! But 
you young Ladieis ar^ fo fickle^in your refolutions— Bu| be 
affured, after having chofen my hoyfc for your a{ylun(\, % 
ihall not be fo impoKte as to fuffer you to fe^ k anotlier. 

Julia. Oh wretched artifice ! You know. Sir, tha^ 
your hbufe and you 1 would have fled from to the fartheft 
comer o f > (Enur Beauchamp) Oh, Mr. ^caucbamp^ 

fave me !— -I have been bafely betray'd !— 

Bcaucb.^ (aftonijh'd) heuzfAl-r^Mik Manners I Yes, 
Madam, I will prote£t you at every hazard* 

Spark. Co^ne, none of your antique virtues, George^ 
pray f This is a piece of badinage of the Eighteenth" 
Centuiy, and you can*t poflibly underftand it ! — Mifs Man- 
ners chofe to pay me a vifit, and 1 defire you'll leave us. 

Julia. My Lord, how dare you thus trifle with a wo- 
man's honor ? 

Beaucb. Be not alarm'd. Madam, I will defend you. " 
Spark, (taking him a/idej Pob, prithee, George, be dit 
crcet ! This is all female artifice !— You popp'd upon u«» 
and tht9 is a falver for her reputation. 

Beaucb. 
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piqueb. Pardon me, my Lord ! Ip believing you^ in op* 
pofition to the evi^iencc of this young Lady's tcrf©r$> I 
fuay be guilty of an irrcn^iablc errqr. 

Spark. Nj^y^ if you are feripus^ Sir> l)ow dare you break 
in upon my privacy ? 

Beaucb. This i$ not a time to anfwcr you, my Lord I 
The bufineft that }>rought me here, I am indebted to ; t 
(hould not elfe have prevented your bafe defigns. 

Spark. Bafe d^figq^, Mr. Reaucbamp I 

Jgeaucb* Yps, Lord Sparkle iTTShsll I attend yfm bomej^ 
}^adam ? 

Julia. Qh, Sir^ I dare not go there ! I fled from Lady 
^eirsy yyrhen I was betray*4 into this inhuman man's pow»- 
^r..-^Convey n^e tp fpme place where 1 may have leifure t^^ 
reflea. 

Spark. And do yqu think, Mr. B^aucbampy I fliaU put 
up with this !-rRemember, Siy > 

,B^aucb. finurrt(ptingj Yes, my Lord, that, as zAfan, 
it is my duty to prpte(^ end^ngerM innocence; that, af a 
Soldiery it is part of the eflehce of my charaAer; and, 
Whilft I ami grateful to you for the commiffioq I have the 
l^onouc to bear, i will not difgrace it, in fuffering myfelf 
to be intimidated by your frowns. ^Sxit Cfeauchamp, Uading 
Julia.j 

Spark. So l-^fo !— ;fo I— ran antlent hero in the houfe of 
a modern nian of fafhion !—r Alexander in the tent of Da^ 
rius !— jScipio and the fair Parthenia 1 The fellow has not 
m idea of any morals but thofe in ufe dpring tb« 
Olympiad^. 

Enter Servant. 

Serv. Mr. Pendragon and his fifter, my Lord. 

Spark. Who! (with an air of dijgt^) 

Serv. Mr. and Mifs Pendragon. 

Spark. Then carry 'cm to the Houfekeepet's fpom !— • 
Give 'cm jellies an(J plumb-C2|ke, and tell 'em-rr^'Ciff^r Pen- 
dragon, leading Sophy) Oh, my dear Mifs Pendn^on^ y<m 
honour mc !— «But I am the n^u unlucky roan on eatdi !.-t 
i am oblig'd, upon buiineifs of infinite confequence, to be 
at Whitehall within five minutes. 

Pen. But, firft, my Lord^ you mufi fettle a little bufi-* 
nefs here with Mifs Pendragon. 

Sopby. I tell you, Bobby^ HI fpeak myfelf ;— and as few 
words are beft, pray, my Lord, what dp you mean by 
treating me in tdiis manner } 

Spark. 
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Spark* I (ball be miferable beyond bearing, if any treaty 
inent of minc.has incurred your difpleafure, 

Sophy. Well, now you talk of being miferable, ypn 
have' fcrftcnM my heart at once ? But pray, nty Lord, is it 
falhioqable for people on the terps you and 1 are, to keep 
Sunder ? 
- Spark. What the Devil can the girl mean ? (ajide) 

Sophy. Never even write}— ^nd billets! — no bribing 

the thaid to flip nptcs into my hand ! Why you don't 

^eii complain, xhcf 'tis five days fincc you faw me. 

Spurk. Complain ! 1 am fure 1 have been exceedingly 
wretched* 

Sophy. Then why did you not tell me fo ? Why, that's 
the very thing I wanted! If I had known you bad been 
wretched, I ftould have been happy. . 

' Een. Well, 1 f<5C I (hall lofe an opportunity here ! — I 
^ame to challenge you, my {^or<j|. * 

S^^w*. Ghallehge me } • 

Pen. Yes J--rMi*s Pendr^gon told me fhe was dijfatisfiid * 

then fays I, Fll demand fat is/a^i on : ' - a nd I d'ldrft 

<;are if things had gone a little farther ; for tcf call out a 

Lord would be a feather in my cap as long as I live.——* 

However, you are agreed. 

Sophy. Do be quiet, Bobby f^We are not agreed:— I 
have' heard nothing of Settlements yet ; nothing of Jewels. 

Sparky My deat Ma'am, you are pleas'd to amufe your* 
felf. 

Sophy. Why, my Lord, thofe things rauft be all fettled 
before hand, yoU know. 

Spark. Before what { 

Sophy. What ! Before our mafriage, my Lor4* 

Spark. Marriage ! Ha ! ha ! ha ! 

Sophy. Hey-dey 1 Will you pretend that ypu did not in- 
tend to marcy mi^, when I can prqye that you h:^ve fourted 
ine frona twenty inftance^ ? 

Spark* Indeed ! 
. Pen. Ay, that flie ci^n ! inftances as ftriking as your 
Loidfhip's red heeis.^Come, Mifs Pendragon^ your proofs ? 
I'll fupport 'em. 

. Sophy. Why, in the? firll place, my Lord, you once 
placed a Rofegay in my bol'om, and faid, «* Oh I I vjifh / 
if^gre ihefe happy rofcs /"—the very fpeech tha^ Sir Harry 
Hargrayc luade to Mifs Woodville *— Another time you 

faidji 
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fcid, V ^ '^^^ ^ mofi heuthchifi^ dndkularabk r!rir*'^xsi(k- 
ly what Colonel Finch faid to Lady Liicy Lvittte !-*Aoo- 
ther time you faid^ ** How lObuid a Cormet, become thofe 
Jhining trejfes T — the very fpeech of Lord Rofehill to Mift 
Danvers i and thefe couples were every one married... 

Spark. Married! 1 never heard of 'cni !-*-Who are.ihcy ? 
Where the Devil do they live ? 

Pen. (/{rutting up to bitn) Live ?— Why in our county^ 
to be fure. 

Sophy. No, no, Bobby ^ in iT^e Reclaimed Rake^ and The 
Conjiant Lov^rs^ and Sir Charles GrandlfoUy and Roderick 
Random^ and -' 

Pen. Yes, Sir ; they live at Random, with Sir Gharlci 
Grandifon. — Now d*yc know *em ? 

Spark. Ha I ha! ha ! you are a charming little Lawyer, 
C/o Sophy) and might, perhaps, eftablifli your pro( fs for 
precedentsy if Sir Charles Grandifon was on the Bench : 
yet 1 never heard of his being made Chief- Juftice, tho' I 
never thought him fit for any thing elfe. 

jP^«. What the Devil's this ? — —What, did not you 
bring all thofe fine proofs from fafhionable life ?— ^And arc 
you fuch a fool as iiot to underftand what wc call common'^ 
place t 

^<7/>i>^. Comrtion-placc 1 

Pen. Yes, we perfons of elegant life ufe the figure 
Hyperbole.—— .. 

Sophy. Hyperbole ! What's that ? 

Pen. Why, that's a^ much as to fay, a ftretdh. 

Sophy. A ftretch ! What, then, you have been mocking 
me, xny Lord ? 

Spark. Not in the leaft ; I fhall be the happieft man ex- 
iting to, to-^ fajide J Egad, I mufttak^careof my phrafes! 
I mean that I fliall be always, and upon all occafions, 
your moft devoted,- fr« humblement ferviteur.-''''^WeTO 
there ever two fuch Bumpkins ! [jSjtiV. 

Sophy. What's he gone ? Oh ! Villain ! Monfter ! I 
am forfaken ! Oh ! 1 am rejeidted !— — rAll Cornwall will 
know it ! (crying) 

Pen. Tin-Mines and all. But don't yc cry, Mifs Pen^ 
dragon — don't yc cry ! (fobbing) 

Sophy. Oh ! I am rejefted ! 

Pen. I am glad oa't; with all my heart ! Plj challenge 
him yet, and they won't know in Cornwall cxa<2ly how it 
w^s.-^They'U hear that a Lord fought about ye, and all 

that 
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Atx fort of thing ; and wliether/irr ye or againjl jt^ 'twill 
benmchtbefanie* 

Soptj. But will jrouchtllenfi^ehim, realljr, BMy? 
, Pen. Upon honor !— — I admire the claw of the thing ! 
Cgady 5*^^! Vtsk glad he's forfakcn thee ! Now my cha- 
raAtr will be finiflrd. A man can't (hew his face in com- 
pany^ till he has flood fhot, and fired his piflol in the air. 
Sifbf. In the air ! If you don't fire it tM hitn— 
Pen. Ob, never fear! I'll do all that forr of thing. 
Ccune along ! I'll go home direAly, and pradife at the hen- 
coop in the yard. Fll fire through one end, and you (hall 
hold your calafh againfl the other ; and if I don't hit it, 
fay I'm no markfman. 

{Exit Pendragon, with Sophv under his arm^ 

SCENE , IIL Beauch amp's Lodgings. 
Enter Beauchamp and Julia. 

Beaucb. I intreat your pardon for Conducing you to my 
ewn kidgin^ ;^-but here, Madam^ ybu will be fafe^ 'till 
you determme how to afi:.— What are your commands for 
roe f . 

yulia. Oh, Mn Beaucbamp^ I have no commands-^l 
have no defigns !-*I have been very imprtRient; I am flill 
more unhappy. 

Beaucb. Snail I acquaint Mr. Fttzberiert P 

Julia. It waa to avcad him that I leiFt Lady Bell.^^l have 
Teafons that make it impoffible to fee Mr, rittberierf nowo. 

Biaueb. Is there no other firiend ? 

Julia. O yes, I have ^ne friend !— Were he here, all 
my difficulties would vanifh !— >lt may feem flrange^ Mr. 
Beaucbampi but I ezpeA that you believc^*-^Hcavens ! here's 
company f {heking at tbe wing) Tis Mifs Belmonr — ^the 
lafl woman on earth whom I would truft {--Where caii i 
go? 

Beaucb. Mifs Betmour I Very odd f— But pray be not 
Qneafy ?«^That room. Madam, if you will condefcend^^-* 
{Jhc rujhes thrif tbe door.) 

Enter Clarinda laughing. 

Clar. Ha ! ha ! ha ! I expeft your gravity to be aoiaziAg* 
ly difcotnpos'd at fo hardy a vilit; but I took it Ve^ry ill 
ifeat you did not defign to call upon me before four depar- 
ture; 
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turfe; and'fo ae I was paffing jKKir door^ I ftopp'd ia mere 
frolic to enquire the caufe, 

beauchm You do me infinite honour. Madam ! I am thank- 
jFul that I faird in my attentioo, fince it has pirocur^d me fi> 
aiftioguifh'd a fovour. 

Clar. Oh, your moft obedient !— You are going to leave 
England for along while! You'll find us all \\\ different 
fituations, probably, on your return I^ii-Your fritnd Lord 
Sparkle, far inftance— I am informed that he is realiy to 
marry Lady Btll Bloomer ; but I don't believe it— do you > 

Beauch. 'Tis impoffible, Madam, for me-*'--^ 

Chtr. Poh ! poh ! imp^ble / Such fiietids as you are I 
fuppofe keep nothing from one another. -^We womea 
can't exift without a eonfidantie ; and I dare fay, you men 
are full as communicative. Not that it is aiiy thing to me; 
but as I have a prodigious regard for Lady Bell^^ 

Bet^. {behind) Beauchamp I BeauchafHp/ 

Clar. lleaven and earth, how unlucky I Here's fome 
tnan ! I am the nJceft creature breathing in my reputation: 
what will he think i I'll run into this room* {runs Hward 
fhtd^or.^ 

Beauch. {preventing her) Pardon me, Madam, you can* 
not enter tl^erc ! 

Clar. {pujhihg at the dooi^) I muft—iOh— oh ! the door 
is held. Sir. 

Beaucb. My dear Madam, I am infinitely forry for the 

acfcident 5 but fUppofe ^fuppofe, I fay. Ma'am, that a 

friend of mine has been in a duel, and conceal'd in that 
room* 

Clar. Ridiculous I I law the corner of a hoop and a 
tvhite fattin petticoat :-^is that the drefi of your duelling 
friends ? I will go in*— (y?rtt^^//«^) So I Cfiinging ' away 
fpitefully) 'tis too laie ! 

Eftter Bjblville. 

So ! fo ! fo ! I beg your pardon* How could you be fa 
Indifcreet, Beauchamp f Tho' a young foldier, I thought 
you knew enough of Generalfliip to be prepar'd for a ^r- , 
prize. ' 

Clar, Oh, fo he was ; but not for two furprizes.— One 
has happened already, and a hafty retreat the confequfence. 

Beaudh. Believe me, Belvilie-'^l am infinitely concerned 
(/tf Ciarinda.) 

G Clar. 
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Clar. Oh ! I deteft your imivertinent concern ! Keep it fbjf 

the Lady in the other room. 

Bel. A Lady in the other room too ! Hey-dey ! Beauchamp^ 
who would have- fufpe Aed — • 

Beauch. Tis all a miftake ! The Lady in the next rooiz^ 
—But prithee go. — 

BeL Only tell mc if you have fccn Fitzherberu I have 
been feeking him this hour, on a budnefs of the utmoft 
ccnfequencc. 

' Beauch. I have not ; but about this time you'll find hiro 
at home. 

BeL Enough! M\k Belmoury pray fuffer no concern; 
depend on my honour. — Beauchamp (taking him ajidejy who 
is the Lady in the other room ? 

Beauch. Had I meant you to have known, that room 
would have been unneceffary. (BeWiWt feemsjiillinqui^tive; 
Beauchamp draws him towards the wing.) 

Clar. Now do I die to know who it can- be ! Indeed, 
'tis neceflary for my own fake. — ^Whilft Jhe has been hid, 
1 have been expcrfed ; and who knows what the creature 
may fay ? FU try once more. She has my fecret, and I'll 
have her's. (forces open the door.) 

Julia, [rujhes out) Beiville ! {^running towards him.) 

jBelv. (Jlarting back) Julia I 

Clar. Mifs Manners I — Ha ! ha ! ha ! 

Julia. Oh, Beiville J throw me not from you ! 

Belv. Aftonifhing' ! 

Clar. Oh charming ! The modeft Julia, and the referv'd 
Beauchamp! Ha! ha! ha! — But Mu Belvillcy how came 
you of this fober party ? ha ! ha ! ha ! 

Julia. Speak to me ! 

Clar4 Now, Mr, Beauchamp^ you know the purport of 

my yifit. 1 had heard that Mifs Manners has been feen. 

to vifit you, and, not being willing to truft to fuch a re- 
port, was refolved, if poflible, to difcover the truth. 

BeL {to Julia) Wretched woman ! 

Julia, (to Clarinda) Barbarous creature I Oh hear me,. 
I conjure you ! 

BeL Hear you ! — No, Madam ; — and if my contempt, 

my hatred, my oh ! Tou, Sir, I muft fpeak to iw 

another place ; — yet perhaps you were not acquainted that 
——What would 1 fay !— — The word which 1 have pro- 
nounced 
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-Bounced with rapture, choa'ks mc. From this moment 
farewel ! {to Julia) . . [Exit Belville, 

Beauch. What can I think of all this ? 

Julia. Oh Sir ! 

Beauch. Permit me, Madam, to afk if you have 4ong 
known Mr. Belville ? 

Julia. Yes, too long, , ,. n_ u ,. 

Clar. Oh,. oh, too long !— Aye, young ladies ihould be 
cautious how they form acquaintance. For my par- — But 
you look ill, child \— (taking her by the hand) "^dU I have 
no hard heart ; I can pity your weaknefs, Mifs ;— I won't 
upbraid you now. — My coach waits ; — ihall I condiid you 

Julia. Yes, to Lady Bell to Lady BelU 1 am very 

U11 

Clar. Adieu, Mr. Beauchamp! This has been an unlucky, 
frolic ! — ^'Tis amazing, you grave people can be fo care- 
lefs. . [£;e// Julia /JW^Clarinda. 

Beauch. An unlucky frolick, indeed I And I am fo 
thoroughly confounded, that I know not what judgment 
to form of the adventure.-r-I always confidered ^\is Man- 
ners as a pattern of delicacy and virtue; nor dare i now^ 
J^ite of circumftances, think other wife, 

JEnter Lord Sparkle. 

Spark. So, fo, Signor Quixote ! What fo foon loft 
•your prize ! Aye, you fee quarrelling for thefe virtuous 
women, is as unprofitable as the aflault of the windmills* 
-—Have you feen Lady Bell in my behalf? 

Beauch. Lady Bell, my Lord ! Why, fure, 'tis impof- 
i/ible after your attempt on Mifs Manners-^ 

Spark. Piha ! that is a ftroke in my favour. Women 
like to receive the devoirs of thofe, whom others of their 
fex have found fo dangerous. What did you difcover of 
Lady Bellas fentiment towards me ? 

Benuch. 1 meant to have giyea the intelligence foftened, 
but the agitations of my mind make it imprafticable ; I 
muft, therefore, inform you in one word, Lady Bell Bloofner*& 
.choice is made, and that choicd has not fallen upon your 
X^ordfhip. 

S^ark. Then I muft inform you in two words, that I 
G 2 an^ 
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SHU convinced ^ou arc miftaken. But your reafons, Sir* 
your reafons ? 

Beauch. Her Ladyfliip furnifbed mewith a decifiye one ; 
ihe acknowledged a pre-engagement ; and added,' if I 
vifitcd lier this evening, '1 fliould fee her in the puefence 
of the man her heart prefers. 

Spark, [laughing violently) Excellent! char^ning ingenu- 
ity ! Ha ! ha r hal the kindeft, fofteft meffage that ever 
v^oman framM ; and you, like the fheep loaden with the 
golden fleece, bore it, infenfibic of its valuc^-Ha ! lia ! hai 
you can't lee through the pi-ctty artifice ? ^ 

Beauch. No, fealty. 

Spark. Why, *tis /who am to be there; there by par^ 
ticular invitation. You'll fee her in my prdence ; and this 
was her pretty rriyfteriobs way of informing me that / ani 
the objeft of tier choice. 

Beauch. Indeed ! 

Spark. Without a doubt I But you deep people are the 
duUeft fellows at a hint ; a man of half your parts would 
have fjen it.-^But /am fatisfied, andihall go Ko her route 
in brilliant fpints,— You fliall come, and fee my triumph 
Qpnfirmed.-*Come, you rogue ! and fee the lovely Widow 
in the prefehcc of thfe man her heart prefers.-— Poor Gsorgef) 
You muft have been curfedly ftupid, not to Hiivc c6nceiv'4 
'that 1 was the perfon. ' ' [£;c/Vj 

Beauch. Yes, I will come,— Oh vanity 1 I had dared ta 
explain — Yts, I conftnued the fweet cohfufion-— Oh, t 
blufti at my own arrogance ! Lord Sj>arkle mtjft be ri^t. 
—-Weil, this night decides it. — Narrowly will I watch 
each tone and look, to difcover— — Oh [ — ever bleft!-»^if 
whom Jier heart |)refcrs I ' l^^^\ 



END OF THE TOURTH ACT, 
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AC T >, SCENE I. 

^n apartment at Lady Bell's* ji Table, with €andles% 

Sinter Laby Bell and Servant. 

^. BelL A R E th^ tables placed in the outer rpom ? 

Jl\, Serv. y^s. Ma'am, all but the Pharaoh* 
table. 

LBelL Then carry that there.toq. 1 pofitively will . 

not have a table in tne drawing- rooni.— — [Exit Servant. 
Thofe who play don't vifit ' »x^, but the card- tables; 9.ni, 
where they find them is very imnaateriaU— Let m^ fee ' For 
whift, Sir James Jennet— ^LzA^ Ponto^^Mrs. Lurchem, and 

Lady Carmine. --For Pharaoh, Mrs. Evergreen^ Lor4 

pan^kj^ Sir JIarry — Hey-dcy ! 

Enter ClarinpA and JunA, 

Clar* Come, child, don't faint !— -You had more caufij 
|br terror half an hour ago. 

L. BelL Heavens, Julia! where have you been ? 

Clar. Ay, that's a circumftance you would not have 
Jcnown, but for an accident ; and I am very forry it fell to 
py lot to make the difcovery. 

X. BtIL {taking ]mI\2l6 iandj Speak, my love! 

Julia* Mife Belmpur will tell you all fhe knows.— -'I ^xn 
too wretched ! ' ' 

Clar. Nay, a« to what I know,— I tnow very little.*-*! 
42an tell what 1 faw, indeed.— -Having received intimations 
not quite confonant to one's notions of decorum, I pretended 
^ frolic, and called on Mr. Beatf champ, and there I found 
|his Lady concealed. 

L.Bell. Heavens, Julia! 'Tis impoffible. 

Clar. Nay, fhe can't attempt to deny wliat I myfelf 
iaw.— Other difcovedes had liked to have been made too; 
\ivi Mife Manners may explain them herfelf j for I fef 
your rooms begin to fill. — 1 fliall report that your Lady- 
fliip is a little indifpofed, as an excufe for your not imme* 
^lately appearing. [Exit Clarinda. 

L. Bell, {with a €9unt<nan€t of terrgr) J^lia ! Tiu at 
"Mu Bcauchamp's I 

' Ji4lia. 
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Julia. Lady Bell, tho* I have afted rafhly, and was in- 
deed found there, I am not the guilty creature you iinag ne* 
. — I am married 1 — I wtU no longer conceal it ! (burjiing 
into tears) 

X. B^li* Married ! Oh Heavens ! {throws her f elf in a 
ehair^ with her back to Julia) 

Julia, I dared not reveal it to my guardian, ^nd for that 
realon fled from your houfe. 

L. Bell* O Jt*lioj and you are married ! What a fcF*- 
pjjnt hjive I ;iouriflied J-^But forgive me I— You knew not 
alas! 1 knew not myfelf, X\\\ this moment, how 
tnuch. ■ ■■ 

Julia. My deareft Madam, do not add to my affllftiuns ! 
»— tor indeed they are fevere. 

Z. Bell. Upgenerous Girl ! why did you conceal from 
me your fituation ? 

JuHa^ Good Heavens ! is it deftin'd that one imprudent 
fiep is to lofe me everv blefling J In the agonies of my Yiedgrt 
1 flew to your friendmip^ anh you kill me with reproaches. 

X. fitf/t And you have killoid me by your want of 
confidence! Oh, Julia! had you revealed to me — 

•Julia. I dared not ; for when Mr, Belville prevailed on 
me to give him my hand 

L.BelL (eagerly) Mr. Behiile! -Mr. BelvUhy i2iy 

you ? 

Julia. Yes; it was in Paris we were married. 

i.BelL (ajtde) So, fo, fo; what a pretty miftake I 

made ! — But it was a miftake ! And fo 

my fweet Julia is married ! married in Paris ! Sly thing ! 
But how came you at Mr* Bcauchamp\^ my Love i 

Julia. In my rafli flight tliis tnorning, my wicked Maid 
betray'd me into Lord Sparkle's houfe.-r^There Mr. Beau-^ 
champ fnatch'd me from ruin, and gave me a momentary 
afylum in his lodgings, 

i. Bell. Did Beaucbamp /—But what is his worth and 
his gallantry to me } Can't he do a right thing, b\jit my 
heart muft t^riuinph =? (ajide) 

Julia. At Mr. Beauchamfs, my huiband found me ;-^ 
a^nd found me hid with fo fufpicious a fecrecy !•— -Hah { 
Here comes Mr. Fitzherhert ! How can 1 fee him ? 

Enter FiTZIIERBERT. 

Fit%. My Julia ! — My dear Julia! 

Julia. Oh Sir !: 

Fitx. 
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Fh%. Come, T know all; and to relieve onec^xxk of youtf ' 
diftrefs, will tell you that the lo^er I fhock'd you with to- 
day, was only my agent in the little revenge 1 had refolv'd 
to take for yoar having tnarriecl, wifhvut' tnj cdnfent, the 
very man for whom all my cares defign'd you, 

Julia, (clafping his hands) — Is it poffible !' 

Titx. At the moment he left Paris for Florence, ypu re- 
ceived my direftions to return home: thus Belvilleh letters 
mifs'd you, and he remain'd ignorant that you were ia 
London. 

Julia. Oh Sir * had you reveal'd this to me this morn- 
ing, what evils ihould I have efcap'd ? 

Fit%. My dear girl, I decreed you a little punifliment ; 
but your own rafhnefs has occafioned you a feverer portion 
than you deferv'd. 

L. Bell. But where is the Bridegroom ? I long to fee the 
necromancer, whofe fpells can thaw the Veftal's heart, and 
light up flames in the cold region of a monaftery. 

Fitz. He is without, fatisfied from the mouth of Beau-^ 
champ of your ccmduft, (to Julia) and impatient to fold 
his Julia to his heart. 

. Julia. Oh Sir, lead me to him ! — 'To find my hufband, 
and to be forgiven by you, are felicities too great. [^Exit, 
led by Fltzherbert. 

L. Bell. What a difcovery has Julians marriage made to 
|ne of my own heart ! I have perfuaded myfelf it knew no 
paffion but the defire of conqueft ; that it knew no motive 
to admiration but vanity ; but the pangs of jealoufy prov'd 
to me, in one moment^ that all its fenfe is love ! [Exit 
L. Bel). 

utn elegant Jpartment lighted upy Card-parties fetn. — 7w# 

Servants carrying Refrejhments. — A Lady enters f rem the 

iTop of the Stage, and comes down in a hurry. 

Lady. I protcll I have been three quarters of an hour 

getting from the top of the ftreet to the door ! — I really 

believe, when people give routes, they think more of the 

buftle they occafion without doors, than the company they 

have within. 

Clar. Oh yes ! I am quite of that opinion. — ^The noife 
and racket in the ftreets are frequently the pleafanteft part 
of the entertainment ; and to plagae one's fober^ neigh- 
bours is delightful ! Ha ! ha ! ha I My next-door friend^ 
.Mrs. Saffron, always wheels into the country on my pub- 
lic 
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lie nighHy— on pretence of her delicate nerves; I>ut the 
truth is^ her rooms will hold but £x card^tablcs, and mind 
thirteen. 

ift Gent* Well, I proteft I wifti the ladies would banifli 
cards from their ailemblies^ and give us fomething in the 
ftyle of the Cowue9'Ja%ioneu 

2d Genu Oh no^ Sir Charles^ that won't do on this fide 
the Alps }— *we have no knack at converfatio» :-^wc 
think too much to be able to talk. Good talkers ne- 
ver think. Sir Harry Glares full of bons mots, never 
thinks.**^! myfclf am allowed to be tolerable^ yet I never 
think. 

Clar. Ohj that I believe all your friends will allow.— 
Hey -dey f here comes Lord Sparii^s boroi^ acquaintance 
—Mr. rendragon^ 

Enter PENDRAGO^Tk 

Pen. Bobs^ Mife Belmour^ how d'ye do ? 1 4ldn*t thkifc 
to fee you*—* Mr. Fitxherbert brought me bere^ and I have 
been examining every face, to fise if I knew any body > but 
fine ladies are fo alike, that one muft have long intimacy 
to know ones acquaintance !-«^Red cheeks, white nocks^^ 
and fmiling lips, croud every room. 

Lady. Hey-dey! a natursd curiofityl—Pray, Sir, hovT 
long have you been in the world ? 

Pen. How long ! Juft twenty yeats^ laft Lammas. 

Lady^ Poh, 1 don't enquire into your age I How long ia 
it fince you left your native woods ?— Was you ever at a 
route before ? 

Pen. Aye, that I w^s, laft week ! — It beat this all to 
nothing.— ''T was at our neighbour's the Wine-Merchant's 
•-at ms country-houfe at Kentifli-Town. 

ad Lady. Oh, hid ! I wife I had been of your party { 
I (hould have enjoy'd a Kentifla-Town route. 

Pen. Oh, you muji have been pleafed ; for the rooms? 
were fo little, and the company "fo large, that every thing 
was done with one confent* We were pack'd fo clofe, that 
if one party moved, all the reft were obliged to obey the^ 
morion. 

Lady. D^ghtful!— Wen, Sir— — 

Pen. We had all the fat widows, notable mifles, andi 
managing wives of the parifli; <o there was no fcandaly. 
for they were all there.— At length the aflfembly broke up* 
«»*Siich clattering, and /jw^^df^/wj- down the gangway- ftair* 

cafe. 
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•afc, whV.ft the little fopt bov bav^l'd from tfie pplEige, 
«« Mifs Bobbin's bonnet i^reaav !*'— *^Mrs• Sugar-Plumb'9. 
** lanthorn waits r — *• Mrs, P^//><?rctfr«*s pattens flop the 

"way!'* (imitating) ' ^ w . li tj- 

C/tfr* Oh, you creature, come with me f I muft exhi- 
bit him in the next room. [_^xh Clarinda fl«rf Pendragon. 

Lady. Oh, ftay! — Take my card.— I ftiall have conj* 
p^ny next Wednefday, and 1 infift oh yoprs/— He is really 
amuCng ! — {Enter ^ord Sparkle fram tBt top.) Biit hidi 
your diminifti'd heads, ye Jieau$ and Witlings! for Hire 
comes Lord Sparkle* 

Sp^rk. (/peaking as he comes down) I hope fhe Be'Ies 
won't hide t;heirs ; for in an age where the head is fb litgt 
a part of the Laciy, one ftiould look about fof the ftx. 

ift Gent. Well, my Lord, you fee I have obeyed yotfr 
fummons ! I fliould not have been here,, notwithftarfding 
JLady Beir% invitation^ had you not prefs'd it. 

2d Gent. Nor I J I promisM to meet a ccrtath Lady i<i 
the Gallery at the Oper^ lo-night,— ^and I i^egret thit 1 did 
not ; for 1 fee her hu&and is hcre.-^Why did )6u pfefe trs 
fo carneftly to come f 

Spark. Why, 'faith, to have :is many witriefles as I could 
to my glory ! — Thi? night is given by Lady Bell lo Me.-*« 
I am the hero of the fete, and expfedl your gratulatiofns. 
Here the dear creature comes I 

Lady Bell comes down from the top^ etddtejjitfgthe Company^ 

L. Bell. How do you do ?— •how do you do ? (on each 
Jide) You wicked creature, why did you dtfappoint me 
laft night ! Lady Harriet^ 1 have not I'eeri you this age ! 
Oh, Lord Sparkle I I hlivc been detain'd from my compa- 
ny by Mr. Fitzherbert^ planning a Icbeme for your amufe- 
ment. 

Spark. Indeed I I did not expedl that attention ftonx 
him ; tho* I acknowledge my obligations to your Ladyfhip's 
pojitenefs* 

L. Bell, (qfidej That air of felf-pofleffiorf, I faihcy, 
would be incommoded, if you guefid at the entertainincnt. 
— ^Have you feen Mr. Beauchamp f 

Spark. For a moment. — but, charming Lady j5^//, (/ai- 
ing her hand) I flxall make you expire with laugliing. I 
really believe the poor fellow explained your mei&gc in his 
0wn favour, ha, ha, ha ! 

ir. BelL Ridiculous ! bai* ha,, ha f, 

H - inter 
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Enter Beauchamp. 

Beauch. Ha! 'tis true! There they arc, retired from 
the croud, and enjoying the privacy otlovers. 

£. BelL See there he is ! 1 long to have a little badinage 
en the fubjefl, — Let us tcaze him. 

Spark* Oh, nothing can be more delightful !— 
** Hither, fighing fhepherd, come !**— *Come, Beauchampy 
take one laft, one lingering look 1— iha'nt he, Lady Bellf 

L. BelL Doubtlefs, — if he has your Lordfliip's leave. 

Spark, He feems aftonifh'd — ha, ha, ha!-— Nay, .it is 
cruel ! — If the poor youth has the misfortune to be ftrick- 
cn, you know he can't refift.fate. — Ixion fighed for Juno. 

£. BelL Yes, and he was punifli'd too. What punilh- 
Bient, Mr. Beauchamp^ fliall we decree for you ? 

Beauch* 1 am aftonilhM ! — Was it for this your Lady^ 
Jhip commanded me to attend you ? 

Z. BelL How Gid 1 command you ? Do you remember 
the words ? 

BeaucL I do, Madam. — You bid me come this evening, 
that 1 might behold you in the prefence of the man your 
heart prefers. 

£• BelL Well, Sir, and now — ^now you fee me !— 

Spark. Oh, the fweet confufion of the fweet confeifion ! 

(kijjing her hand.) 

Beauch. (ajide) 'Sdeath f this oftentation of felicity. 
Madam, is ungenerous, iince you know my heart; *tis 
unworthy you / But 1 thank you for it— I have a pang the 
lefs. (going) 

L. BelL Hold, Sir, are you going ? 

Beauch. This Inftant, Madam.— I came in obedience to 
your commands; but my chaife is at your door, and before 
your gay affembly breaks up, \ (hall be far from London, 
and in a day or two from England. I probably now fee 
your Ladyfliip for the laft time. — Adieu ! 

Z. BelL^ Stay, Mr. Beauchamp I (agitated) 

Spark. Ay y prithee ftay ! 1 believe Lady Bell has a 
mind to make you her conjugal father at the wedding. 

Beauch. I forgive you, my Lord. — Excefs of h!^ppinefs 
frec^uently overflows into infolence, and it is the privilege 
ofteicityto be unfeeling.-r-hut how, Madam, has the 
humble pafEon which has fo long confumed my lite, ren- 
dered me fo hateful to you, as to prompt you to this bar- 
b^fity ? I have not infulted you with my love; I have 

fcarcdy 
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fcarcdy dared whifper it to myfelf : how then have I de- 
fcrved— — 

L. Bell. O mercy, don't be fo grave f I am not ihfen- 
fible to your merit, nor have I beheld your paffion with 
difdain. — But what can I do ? Lord Sparkle has fo much 
faftiion, fo much elegance — fo much— 

Spark. My deareft Lady Bellj you j\j[ftify my ideas of 
your difcernment : and thus 1 thank you for the diftin- 
guiflied honour (knetling to kifs her hand.) 

Enter SoVHY from the fVing, 

Sophy. Oh you falfe-hearted man ! (crying) 

Spark, (parting up) Hey-dey ! 

Sophy. Don't believe a word he fays, for all you are ib 
fine a Lady. He'll tell yoy of happinefs and mifery, and 
this, and that, and the other, but 'tjs all common-place and 
hyperbole— and all that fort of thing.. 

L. BelL Indeed ! What h^s this young Lady claims on 
your Lordihip ? 

Spark. Claims! Ha! ha! ha! Surely your Ladyfhip 
can anfwer that in a fijigle glance. Claims ! Ha! ha! ha! 
Is it my fault that a little ruftic does not know the language 
of the aay ? Compliments are the ready coin of conver- 
fation, and 'tis every one'? bufinefs to underftand their 
Talue. 

Enter Pendragok. 

Pen. (clapping him on thejhoulder) True, my Lord, 
true;— and pray inftruft me what was the Value of ilife 
compliment, w|ieo you told me I fliould make a figure in 
the Guards, and that you would fpeak to your great friends 
to make me a colonel ? 

Spark. Value! Why,.of juft as much as it would bring! 
You thought it fo valuable then, that you got me a hui>- 
dredextra votes on the ftrength of it ; and you are now 
a little ungrateful wretch, to pretend 'twas worth nothings 

-£«/fr FiTZHERBERT, Ico^i fig J U LI A^ 

Fitz. But here. Lord Sparkle^ is a Lady who claims a 
right on a different foundation. She had no Eleftion intc- 
reft to provoke your flatteries, yet you have not fcrupled to . 
profefs love to her, whilfl: under the roof qf her friend, 
whofe hand you was foliciting in marriage. 

Ha Julia, 
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Jfflia. Yes, I ihtreat y<Mif L^y&if flok t6 faocy thte 

Jou are to break the hearts of half our hi by binding Lor^ 
'parkle in the adamantine chains of mairria^* — I boaft ai^ 
equal ri|;bc with you, and don^ Salter yourfelf I fiiall re- 
fign him. ' ' 

Sfark. Mcr^ malice, Lady Mil yiff^ifirherfs jt^te% t 
«— ^l ilever had a feiious th0u|rht of Mife M^tnHffs in my 
life/ 

Enttr BElvilLIe, 

Bel. Wh^ty my Lord! and have ydt^ed talk of love 
to t' iat Lad\ without a feriou* thought ? 

Spark. Hey-dey ! what fight have you 

Bel. Oh, very trifling ! on y t*he right of a Hnilb^d^^ 
The La«iy fo honoured by your love-making in jeji is my 
wife ; in coune, all oMigations to her devwvt on we. 

Spark. Your wife J My dbar Betvllfe^ 1 give you jc^y witl| 
all my Ibul ! You fee *tis always dangerous to "keep fecrets 
from your friends. But Is any body elfc coming? KTave 
i any new crimes to be acaisM of? Any iiiofre "Wittteffi^ 
coming to the bar ? • • »- 

Bel. Ko ; but I ain a witnejTs in a new caufe, and accufe 
you of loading" the mind of ^y frienJ Bea^champ "wxAi^ 
Jenfc of obligation yOu had neither fpfrit or jiiftice to confer. 

Lady BelL A CommiiEon, my Lord, Which was fent Mr» 
Beauchamp under a blank cover, by one wl\o^oul3not be4r 
to fee his noble fplrit dependent on your caprices. '* 

Belv. >^nd when his fentinienVs pointed out your Lord* 
ihip as his benefa£lor, you accepted the honour, and have 
•laid heavy taxes on his gratitude. *' 

Spark. Well, and what \i there in all that ? Beauchamp 
^id not know to u hom he was obliged ; and wouMn't it Hayc 
fceen a 111 ft urchrilHan thing to Jet a g^opdaSipniiin about 
the world belonging to nobody ?— I foiihd it ?i ftray orphan, 
and fo litherM it.— But you, Titzbertert^ 1 fee ire the 
JawfuJ owner of the brat ; fo pr 1 < hee take it bsck, aiid trhank 
mc for t^e honour of my patronage. " '"' * ^ 

Fitz. Your affe<5led pleafanrry, Lord Sparkle^ may fiiield 
you from refentment, but it will not from contempt. Youir 

•ffrontery— ' * ' . * "^ 

' 5/>tfr*. Effrontery ! Prithee make diftindions ! — ^Wh^tih 
certain Mnes would be effrontery, in m6 is only the eafe df 
Faihion ; that delightful thing, which enables nie at this 
moment to ftaad ferpne amidft your meditated ftorm.' 

Corne^ 
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^btaB, my flear Lady JB^% let w leave tthefe geod Igfcnlihr^ 

and love ourfelves amidft the delights of fa(hiQa,-and ii$ 
(Charms of i^« •'^» 

LaJy Bdl. Pardon me, my L^rd ! Asca^irioeis abfolutdy 
jieceflary to the charafkcr of a fine lady, you wiH not^e 
furpris'd if I give an inftance of it now; and,-^iteTof yoyur 
welcgancc, your'fafliidn, anti your wit, iHrefeotmy^iHd to 
(this poor ioldier*— who boafb only worth, 'i^iFi^ vbonoiftr^ 
and love, 

Beaucb. Have a care, 'Madam 1-^Fcelings lifcfc -mine' are 
not to be trifled with ! Qnoe already the hopes yon (have 
infpir'd— - 

l»adyBeU. Thehourtif fr;^«^ is paft.; and fuFely it can- 
not appear extraordinary, that 1 prefer the internal ^wwth 
of an uncorrupied heart, to the otitward poliih of a mind 
too feeble to fupport itfelf againft vice, in theife^Aite 
-forms of &(bioilaWe diffipation. 

S^ar*. Hey-dey ! what, is your Ladyfbip in the plot ? 
Fit%* The plot has been 4eeper laid than yog, : my Lord, 
have been able to conceive. As I have -the rmisforl^ne to 
be related to you, I thought it^mydu^^tpwiatchayeryour 
conduft. I have feen your plans, \5rbich generally tended 
to your txmfufion and difgrace ;'and n^nycrthibtn4i^tve.1)een 
defeated, tho' you knew not by what means. ^But 'What 
fate does your Lordftiip defign for thefe young, people, de- 
coyed byyou from thenr native ignorance attdlhome? 

Spark. Let them return to tiieir native -igaoTanieevand 
' home as< fall as they can. 

Fend. No, no; haqg me if I dp that !^' knowrLifc 
now, and Life I'll have — Hyde-Park, Plays, Operas, and 
all that fort of thing.— But, Old Gentleman^ as you pro- 
niis'd to do fomething for me, what think ye of a Commif^ 
iidn ?— The Captain there can't want his now 9 fuppofe you 
turn it over to me ? 

jF//2. No, young man, you fhall be taken care of; but 
the requifites of a foldier are not thofe of pertnefs and af- 
furance. Intrepid fpirit, nice honour, generofity, and un- 
derftanding, all unite to form him. — It is thefe which will 
make a Britifh foldier once again the firft charader in Eu- 
xope.-rJt is fuch foldiers who muft make England once 
again invincible, and her glittering arms triumphant in 
every quarter of the globe. 

Soply. Well, Bobby may do as he will — I'll go back to 
Cornwall diredtly, and warn all my neighbours to take 
^ ' ^ fpeci^ 
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fpccial care how they tntft to a Lord's promifes at an EIec« 
'. tion again . 

Spark. Well, great attempts and great failings mark the 
life of a man of fpirit f — There is eclat even in my difap- 
pointment to-night ; and I am ready for a frefli fee of ad- 
Ventures to-morrow. 

Fit%. Incorrigible man !— But I have done with y^u. — 
Bictuchamp has anfwered all my hopes, and the difcernnaent 
of this charming woman, in rewarding him, merits the hap- 
pincfs that awaits her ; and that I may give the fulleft fanc- 
tion to her choice, I declare him heir to my eftate. This, 
I know, is a ftroke your Lordfliip did not expeft. 

Beauch. And was it thento you. Sir !— The tumults of 
my gratitude 

Fitz. Your con^u<a has completely rewarded me; and 
in adopting you— — 

Lady Bell, (interrupting) Oh, I proteft againft that ! — 
Our union would then appear a prudent, yi^rr hufinefs, and 
1 fliould lofe the credit of having done a mad thing for the 
fake of the man— my heart prefers. 

Fit%. To you I refign him with pleafure : his fate is in 
your hands. 

Lady Bell. Then he (hall continue a foldier— one of thofe 
whom Love and his Country detain to guard her deareft, 
iaji pofieflions. 

Beauch. Love and my Country! Yes, ye fliall divide 
my heart.— —Animatea by fuch paffions, our forefathers 
were invincible ; and if we wou'd prefcrve the freedom and 
independence they obtained for us, we muft imitate their 
virtues* 
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